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PROLOGUE. 


Spoke by Ars. Caray, oO 


Ho have we here. fine Sparks, faith Sirs 7 fear 
You'l not be pleas'd with our Yaration Cheay .- 
Hhy, . what « Devil make you now in Town _._ ._. 
Tth' Mall, the Park, and Play-houle Cloaths were ſhown,” © 
Down, down to th' Countrey, there ſhow the Gay Baboon ; 
Cloris, axd Celia do exped# ye there, | 
To th honeſt Tradeſmen leave this time O'th' year, _ 
Fho, (while their Hives (good men) are gone to meet 
Some of you Strs ith Countrey here canſit -* © 
FLonderouſly pleas'd with our Yacation 7 reds. 
But ſince againſt the Rules of Gallantry 
Te heep in 7 own, faith take your Chance for me; © 
Huff, Damn and Swear, if you think g904—but TY 


Expeit a bruſh froth Trading Gentlemen, 

For 'tis their time t' approve or to Condemnn. : 

Zou'l ſay, *tit hard, you cannot be allow'd © 

To Jaap, and cenſure with the Common Crowd , 

WVay to be bar'd from damning, ſwearing too, - 4 
Hhen, here, you've hardly little elſe to ds, WY 
Since Vizards are grown ſcarce: —— might { adviſe,... ..... 

[Jf you will come, let *t be in _ diſguiſe, 

Fith Coat, Short wig, and Colbertein Crevat, q | 


Hith greaſy Gloves, apd the broad flapping hat, 
Then freely ye may give the Play its Fate ; © 
But if you boldly will Uſurp their Right, | 
And huffing damn the Play out of meer ſpight, 
"Cauſe it affords not you-geboacht delight, » \\. 
Zou juſtly may expett thit They will ſwear 
Vacation Pocket *7i5, that keeps you here , 6 
And Play at Half a Crowntlves now prove Dear. 


i 0 OA") 1 The 


S- 


The Perſons Names, 2 


Sir Oliver Santlde— Ce. ; Eeigh, 
Peter Santloe His,got——— ——— Ms. Bowman, 
1 Mr. Sanders —- rm — —Mr. Gilloe, 


Mr Lvobe.——Brothes ro Mroedlond Mir Croſs ” Y 

' Mr. Hadlazd ————— —- 30 ——Mr, Hilliaos., 3 
. Sir Gregory Zovemuch ——-—————Mr. Perfivall.” * Gy 

Mr. Gazer—An Aftrologicalold Fool—Mr. > > \ 
Mr. Noddy—— A Counery Squire: —Mr. Jobs Lee. > ot 


Sam ————vS1Ir O.Santloe's Man— —Mr. Richards. 
A Dutch Boy. eng : &. | 


WOMEN, 
Lady Santhe———— ——Mrs. Norris. 
Claring ————— ———Mrs. Gibbs. 
Widow Landwell——— dts Oftorne. 
Eugenia _ — —— Mrs. Ze- Grand. 
Mrs. Hadland — — ——————Mrs. Corrar.. 
May cians., Si TTugers, Damers—80. "8 
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C1) 
THE 


Counterfeit Bzidegroom: 


OR THE 


Detcated Widow. 


—— 


 A& the Firſt. Scene the Firlſt. 


Scene the Street. 


 _ Enter Peter Santlow, and Sam. 


PS. Am at my Wits ends, Sam. | 
Sar. Faith Sir, like a kind Friend, I'm following 
you as faſt as I can. 
P. $. My Wife will be forc't from me, my plea- 
ſure, my delight. ' | 

Sam. How ſhall we help it, Sir, dull, dull dogg as I am, my 
invention was never ſo gravelPd ſince I firſt ſet out upon. 

P. S. But this is not all my miſery—for I am branded with 
the breach of Friendſhip : for S2zders do's ſuſpe& that I make 
| Love to his Miſtreſs the Widows Neece Zugeria ; when Heay*n 

knowes, tis my Father that works againit the peace of both 
our ſpirits, and courts her for me. ”q 

Sam. Let him go on, Sir, Shel hardly yield to an Old Man's 
Courtſhips, eſpecially when the finds you appear not in it— 
but Sir, here's Mr. S«xaders with looks as melancholy and angry 
as a Looſeing Bulley of Aarribore. | 


” Enter Sanders. 


Sand. My treacherous Rival there! draw Sir— 
_ P.S, What means my Friend? 
B 


Saxd, 


(2) 
Sand. Not a word, but defend thy lite. | 

P.S. Tle dye before I'll draw againſt the man that I love ;: 

what reaſon ? | | 

Saxd., Thy Pexjuries have blotted out the name of Friend,and 
.out of Cowardiſe you endeavour to excuſe an a, not Heav'n 
it {elf can pardon, much leſs I,—but thus I will repay thy 
falſhood. [Runs af bim— Sam. fteps between. 

Sam. Hold,hold, Sir, — here's like to be fine work— 
Pray bear him firſ{befoxe you kill him, Sir,—upon my life, 

our: age? 15 iInark Ergor all thiy while ; for 'tis my young 
Maſters knjury and not yours, you would kill him for—— 
Come Sir, I muſt have ye friends, a pox on weapons 
Mr. Sazders your hand, Sir, — &<F Sam. takes Sanders by one 
Now yours, Siz,— So, fo—— hand,aud P.S. by other, and 
Now all's right again: This is C ſhakes em. 
a new way of reconculing Friends, which I learnt the other 
day among the Town Blades —— 

Sand, Thrart a mad Slave. _ 

P. S. Now Sams, tell hin the Secret, which none knowes 
= but your ſelf and TI, and he will confeſs he has wrong'd the 
;"- patience of his Friend. | oo AT is 20 

Sar, Be patient then, and attend—— You muſt know, Sir, 
That about Seven Years ſince my Lady, his Mother, went over 
to Zlanaers, toe09p the Young. Chick his Siſter in a Nunnery, 
ſhe then being about Nine Years old ; but-on the Road.to 
atmerp, they met Thieves, were robb'd, ſtript, and parted , 
for the Kites convey'd the Young Oneaway, and leit the. Old 
one tocackle over her loſs, 

Save. Strange accident / 

Sar. Erom: which time they were not heard off, till about 
Three Months fince,News.came of all had paft,ina Letter from 
the Mother, who was then but in anillcondition at Cofore, for 
thither ſhe had wandred to: find out her Daughter, bur de- 
fpairing of that, the ſent over tor Money to bring her home 
with——My, Old Maſter no ſoones; heaxd-of: the Sum, but told 
it out, gave it him, and ſent-us oven; but we untortuoately 
calling at -Zntwerp by the way, a little Gypſie at an Inn, had ſo 
+ Took't her ſelf into his heart, that the Mother was forgot, and 
he doated lo, that he brought her gver, and: chis day marry'd 
her, but pretends it is his. Sifler , for which ſhe gow paſſes with 
the O!d Man. | Sand. 


>= 


(3) 

Sand. But how came you off concerning her Mother ? 

Sam. With a Tale of my own deviſing, That about z Years 
ſince the dyed at a little Village within Two Leagues of At- 
werp. | 
Sand. Let me admire thee—and withal confeſs my ground- 
leſs Jealouſie. 

P.S. Which thus I pardon —and renew our former friend- 
ſhip—— | | _ [They Embrace. 
Sam. Burt hete's the Devil ont, my Old Maſter concludin 
her his Daughter, has found out a Match for her, an Old Ra 
Fox. one Gazer. 

Sand.. What he that woes by the Almanack? obſerves the 
Full .and Change oth' Moon, and makes it his buſineſs to eon- 
form all his ations and deſigns to the Influence of the Planets ? 

P.S. The very ſame, he will not ſhave his Beard, clip his 
Nails, nor cut a Corn before he has conſulted Zrre Pater, whe- - 
ther it be a lucky day or no. 

$4.” Even he, becauſe the Fool demands no portion— but 
if my $kill fail not, I (hall give him the Go-by. | 

Sand. As how, good Sam ? 

P. S. Honeſt Rogue ſay how. 

Saws. Thus —when the FooP's caſhier'd, as that he ſhall be, 
T'le tel} my Old Maſter, that you admire his Daughter, and 
your Love's fo great,that provided you might have her, you'd 
rake her without a farthing—— it's no ſooner heard, but the 
=_ is ſwallow'd, you are admitted, and the Match conelu- 

d. | 

P.S. But how will yon ſhift off the Marriage? 

Sam. I have a Trick for that too—and each ſhall have his 
own—— and both being lodg'd in one houſe. as *tis his pride to 
have his Childrens Children got ſucceffively, on his fore-fa- 
thers Beds——in the Day time ro pleaſe the Old Man, ye may 
dally and print 4 kiſs on the wrong Lip, and no harm in't , 
for Brothers and Siſters may do't : But for the Night, let each 
know his own buſineſs, and there Ile lexve you, 

Saxd. Honeft Rogne, how Iapplaud thy Witt. 

P.S. See, my Father's coming —let us retife—— 

Sam. About it ſtraight, my Maſter's time is precious 
and let me alone with my Old Maſter ——— 
| Sand. P.S. Zxeunt. 

B 2 Atanet 
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HManet Sam. Tohim Sir Oliver Santlow.. 


Sir O. How now Sirrah, does the Love-buſineſs go well be- 
tween the Young Ones ? 

Sam, Between your Son,and Mris, Zugeniathe Line is Even, 
Sir 

_ SwO. And ſhall IbeaGrandfire then? _ 

Sem. Oh queſtionleſs, Sir— but Sir methinks there's no 
proportion, between that EquinoGtial and my Young Miſtreſs 
Clarina. 

Sir ©. You mean Gazer : why the better Man;the better. 

Sam. How Sir, are you glad there's no proportion ur't ? 

Sir O. Yes marry. am I Sir ; for would have you to know, 
I hate all words that end in portion—for Tlegive her nothing. 

Sam. vay you.ſhould not, Sir, asT'le ne're urge your Worſhip 
againſt your Nature— is there no Gentleman (think you) of 
Worth and Credit,that will not open hisBed to warma plump, 
handſome; charming naked Lady? believe me, iSir, there are 


Thouſands in this Town wou'd be glad off ſuch Service'; nay, 


and wou'd give Money rather then not beſo employ d. 
Sir O. Say you (0? then they ſhall _ me money for my 
Girl, ox they ſhall go without her. ; 


Sam: . Yes, they do give, keep, and rreatsbut not. marry Sir,” 


which uppoſe you are for. 
$:r O. Forquoth I? my Daughter han t bea Whore, no not 
to get: money, which is the beſt plea the Jades of the Town have 


for their lewdneſs, and in troth | love wealth ſo,that in my con- | 


hiexof hadT bina Maid, Thad turn'd Strumpet mearly for” mo- 
ny ſake; 
wy A Smitingone- faith —— but Sir methinks there's SA 
great inequality in years -— Mr. Gazer is too old in conſcience 
or my young Miſtreſs. 

Sir O.. Youlye Sirrah — he is but fifty five years of diſere- 
tion, and will make a Staid Husband. | 

Sam, As tame as a Drone that has loſt his ſing but Sir, 
undercorrection, I fear he is paſt getting of Children, which 
young Women loveextreamly, andI ſhould be loath my young 
Miſtris ſhould lyefallow before ſhe has yielded fruit. 

Sir ©, Sarrah do not provoke me to wrath — not- he get 
Children, when 'tis well known that a tough old Fox of __ 
core. 
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(5) 
ſcore and Nine got a Girl of ten with Child but however 
ſhould he proveimporent, it would be the better I fay ftill. 

Sam. Would you not be a Grandfather by your Daughter, 
Sir ? 

Sir O. No Sir — my Son will make me that, and ſhould my 
Daughter too, 'twould undoe me, double charges Sam. dou- 
ble charges. 

Sam. ThenI know a young Gentleman, between you and I 
Sir, as impotent as an Zunuch, that has all the paſſions of Love, 
but incapable of Action ; beſides he has a great Eſtate. 

Sir O. How fay you? a rich Eunuth ? what a bleſſings that! 
andis he in Love with my Girl! blefing — — Dame 
him; honeſt Yarlet, whois it? [ 

Sam. Mr. Sanders, Sir. 

Sir O, How, Mr. Sawdey's 7 ?o_ 6 Sirrch; had not he laſt 
Seſſion a .Baſtard:laid to bis Charge, for, which: he. was _ 
twenty Pounds, | 12 bt 

Sar, True Sir, but 'twas his Footmats Baltard, bick he 
only Fathered, for his credit ; the calg of. _ Blades now a 
days to keep up reputation. x7 

Sir, O: Buthe'l have a portion too,. ', | 

' Saws To my knowledge not,Sir :alashohasa vaſt Eſtate «< 
ready, which he interids to ſettle on your: Daughter, and then 
Sir when he dyes 'twilk all come to your Family. | | 

Sir O. Art ſure of that,? 

Sam. He told me 10 bin Sir, and ſaid likewiſe he would 
teaveallto your Diſcretion; - 
= Q, Nay then it's my own,; ,ang. the Devil A penny he gets 
of me 

Sem. Sir ſhall I fetch himers it. be too late; :for he's ſo raving! 
Mad, that ſhortly he/le either be.in Bedlam; os break bis neck off 
fome Steeple: : 

Sir O, Now bleſs the young mans griftles, I ſhould be oath 
to looſe ſuch an Eſtate, and lee a begging Courtier/go away 
with what might have; been mine — therefore prithee find 
hinout that Imay pronounce wordsof conſolation to him — 
before he be paſt all recovery ; for I would not looſe the bleſſing 
of an Funuch Husband for my Daughter, for the World —— 


Ne 7 But Sir you'l fend the Gul}, the weathercock going! 
Irtt.? 


Sir 
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Sir O. Preſently initantly,my Daughter ſhall not be his Zphe- * 


ris, ſincel can Prognofticate a happier Fortune for my Girl, 

prithee Sam, about it man, and bring Mr, Sanders to me — 
Sam, But Sir, take no notice for the World, that he is an 

Epnuch. E-1 
Sr 0. Not a word, begon, begon man — [Sam. Zxi, 


-#: '  Emter Gazer. 
Gaz. Let me ſee, let me fee, what comfort gives my Al- 


manack to.da 

Luck I beſcech thee, good dayes evil dayes, Func, July, Loguft 
ſpeak a word for me now, the Girl's my own ; let me ſee the 
Eighth day between Hawk and Bnzzard, (I remember I was 
drunk then) the Ninth day on a ſlippery pin, the Teath day 
the Markets marr'd, the Eleventh day againſt the hare 
againſt the hare ! a pox on the hare, wou'd it had bin left our, 
had it been againſt any thing but the hare,I had not valued it— 
however Tletry'the fortune of a good face,tho my Almanack 


leaves me inthe Sudds. 


Sir O. Mr. Sexders and an Eunuch too! —well, 'tis a prodi- 
gious Match! nay I thought I ſhould have good luck to day, 
_ Friſe with my butt end formoſt this morning as they 
Gab, Oh here's my Father-in-Law that muſt be, Sir O/ever 
your moſt dutiful Son-in-law and Servant. | 

Sir O. An Eunuch ! by Gogmagog he's happier then all the 
Whoring Gallants of the Town. © | | 

Gaz. How ? an Eufnch'! 'I ſcorn your words, Sir, 'tis well 
known I have three chopping Baſtards at Nurſe— but, Sir 
Oltver Sir Oltver Santloe | | 

SirO. Oh, Mr. Moon-Caff, are you there ? prithee depart, 
forT am very buſicat preſent —— 9 Oe | 

Gaz. When ſhall I wait on you then, Sir ? 

Sir O. Why, let me fee, about a quarter of a year hence — 

Gaz, Aquarter of a year hence ? what ſhall T come 1n Sep- 
tember or Oftober ? 


' SirO. NoSir, nor in Vovember neither, good my Friend —+ 


Gaz. You are not mad, Knight ? you will not let your 
Daughter hang paſt Fuguſt, will you ? if Sir you do, ſhell ſoon 
drop under the Tree, for ſhe's no winter fruit Ile aſſure Dm 
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(7) 
Sir O, By Gog and Magog *tis no matter for that, my 
daughter is not fruit for your tooth— therefore be not im- 
pertinent, but march offt—— 
Gaz. Your Promile is paſt—— | 
Sir O. A fart for Promiſes—— TI tell you y*are troubleſome 
—— what thank you I'le marry my daughter to a Planter of 
the Skyes, pray what Settlement will you make, of the 12 
Planets, and once a year they march out of your Lordſhip, T'le 
not beſtow my daughter on one who can make no Joynture, 
but of Caſtles jn the Atr——- | 
Gaz. But I have an Eftate——- -. | 
Sir O, For ought I know 'tis one by Conjuration, and the 
Charm may be out if you dye, and when my Girl thinksſhe's 
on:{ubftantial Land, may find her ſelf in the midſt of an Zr 
Bog — ig ſhort, Sir—— you: ſhall have none of my 
aughter—— 
” an Then may the Devilchoak ye with Money, and may 
2 Fidlerrunaway with your daughter, not have your daugh- 
ter? a Pox 0n:your daughter. Adieu, Sir , now for my Wi- 
dow, Ile never leave am open hearted Widow for a narrow 
ey d Maid agen: go out of the Road-way'like an Afs to leap 
over Hedge and Ditch-— Fle fall into.the beater Road agen, 
and invite the Widow home to a Banquet and make amends. 
for my negle& of not waiting on her yeſterday —— 
My Almanack told me true, how 7 fhowd fare: 
Let no man think to ſpeed againſt the Hatr. Ext. 
Sir O. So, he's gone, may 81E rhe Stars\by whatſoever Titles 
they are dignified and difticguilht look a skew. upon all his. 
Enterpriſes —— BE | 
Oh luckey Rogue, ha'ye- brought Mr. Sders 
!ad, he grieves my:very Soul, poor Foolk-—— 


he looks ſo 


Enter Sanders aud Sam. 
Sam. Sir, there's the. old: Gudgeon, now catch him neatly. 
and your buſineſs is done. EEE: 
Sir 9. Oh, Mr. Sarders, what. you ane inlove it'ſeems , One 
might gueſs by your hanging look. you are poſſeft: withvthat- 
troubleſome ſpirit 


Sand. Tamfo, Sir—— 
. Sir O. For my daughter —— 


Sand... 


7 

- -:Synd;\ Trive, SiI—— Zig 06} 0 A 
Sir ©, And' you'd kill your ſelf for her 
Sand, My Life will be a burden ifT have her not——- _ 
Sir O, In good time, Sir-— but then you expet noPor- 


% 
. 


- 


'> Sand, Something by: which-you do acknowledge her your 


daughter, Sr——  - !it 7, - 

Sir O. Acknowledge her your daughter ! what a wheed- 
ling Phraſe was that to get Money —— but 'twont do——- in 
a word, Sir, if you like, love, and will marry my Girl without 
a Portion ſo, it not— Lord have mercy upon you, and fo go 
hang your ſelf, [1 8! | + 

Sam. How dexterouſly he wheedles himſelf into the nooſe; 

| | THEHT 1191 3 wh [Lſiae. 

Sand. Bur, Sir,:if you'l: beſtow no: Portion, you'l give her 
Cloaths and Wedding-dinner I TY YH 

Sir©, Yes that I will, Sir, and more; you-ſhall board in 
my Houſe gratis for three Years, if that will do: look out no 
further, for Ile reprieve you from your grinning deftiny 

$4zd: Then thus I joytully return my acknowledgmenrs for 
your kind compliance, and admire your judgment and diſcre- 
tion, for a Woman's Virtue'is the richeſt Dower the can poſ- 
ſeſs | 
SirO. Now I love thee for thy wiſdom, rife, riſe, and a Ble(- 
ſing-on you both If BE Of | 


= 


; Enter 7owng Santlow. 
How now Son, whither ſo faſt : 
P.S. To viſit my Miſtris, Mr. Su»ſer's daughter, Sir—— 

Sir O. A good Boy—— ply it hard both of ye ; theſe young 
Sluts are as skittiſh as unbackr Colts——Do ye hear, agree't 
ſo ſoon as poſſible, and one day, one dinner ſhall ſerve for both, 

T1 | [P.S. ad Sand. Exennt. 
How ſoon my Joyes for my Girles good Fortune have drown'd 
the Sorrow for my Wife's Loſs .well *twas a good Scul 
—— but why ſhould I grieve ſince I enjoy her Picture in my 
daughter {Y 


Py 
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(9) 
Enter Boy: —__ 


How now, the News with you, Sirrah—— 


Boy. A Dutch Merchant, Sir, deſires to ſpeak with you— 
SirO, With me? what ſhou'd his buſineſs be tro —I havea 
Couſin in Holland, perhaps ſome 'News from him, the old bu- 
ſineſs, ſome Firkins of Butter with Counterfeit Farthings, but 
tho the gain may be great, yet by Gog Hagog Ile benno Tray- 
ter I, ſole roundly tell him [Sir O, Boy, Excunt, 


SCENE II. 


Enter Mrs. Hadland with « Zetter. Sir Gregory Love- 
much diſzuis'd like a Porter. : 
Mrs. Had!, Well I mult be reveng'd on this impertinent 
Leacher, he will not be repuls'd, yet 1n ſpight of poverty and 


| all its curſt attendance of Calamittes, I'le keep my Virtue ſtill, 


and my pretious Sir, the Goat, will appear under the Als's 
Skin [afide, 

Sir G. Z. Thus far Iam proſperous, Love, if it-be thy will 
makeher comply: Poverty! thou bleſt Bawd of Love,confute 
her ſullen Virtue, make her yield, and then I'm happy 

['a Fae. 
Now, Madam, what anſwer ſhall I give to the waa 
Knight that ſent me? 

Mrs. H. Tle comply ſeemingly till I havean opportunity to 
be reveng'd for his unlawful Sollicitations. aſide, 
Friend,you may tell Sir Gregory, That the ſmall Favour which 
in his Letter he requeſts was no ſooner read but granted 

Sir G.Z.Oh divine Beauty ! letme embrace my Treaſureq- 

[Diſcovers bimſelf. 

Mrs. H7. Sir Gregory Zovemuch 1n the Habir of a Porter, it 
amazes me. \ | 

Sir G, Z, Oh Madam, Love, Love has a thouſand ways to 
diſcover it ſelf and its Deity— and this was mine— ſpeak, 
Madam, and with the harmonious {ound make me all rapture, 
new create me Young, lay, ſhall Tenjoy that mighty Bleſſing 
I have ſo long toyFd and labour'd for ? 

Mrs. . I will conſider further of it, Sir _ 

Sir G. Z, Oh dally not with time, my fair, le: us now. im- 

C prove 


(a0) 


at the Temple, I ſuppole-«gone tohis Lawyer's Chamber — 
Mrs. H. Very right Sir-—— Elbbeo tt nd 
Sir G, A. .Sball we, ſhall we withdraw then to your Cham- 
ber ?!——ſarone? _ | wo 
; Mrs. H. Andwrong my Husband,, and the Widow whom 
you are aboutito Marry ? *twoud be unkindly done of me—— 
Sir G, Z.' Lmarcy her Wealth, not Perſon——when I've 


prove this bleſt time of your Husband's abſence—T met him 


the Bleſſing of her Eſtate, it ſhall be at your Command, I 


marry her only to ſupply my Purſe.: 
Mrs. ZZ. I muſt contets 'twill be a home revenge upon 
her, for ſhe now enjoys my Eſtate, which her Husband by 
Knaviſh-practifes 5 couzen'd my+' Father of juſt before he 
dyed 5d ts 6 
SirG. Z, That's my deſign to force her make a reſtitution: 
of your Eſtate; for all,all ſhe has you ſhall be fole Comman- 
dreſs of — ___ 29 | 

Mrs. H. YourPromiſes are great—— 

. Sir G. Z. The performance too ſhall be ſo, her golden 
ſhowers ſhall. fall into your-lap., and one kiſs ſhall ranſom 
ineſtimable Jewels from their impriſonment of her Cabinet ; 
come's come, my :{weet, let: me partake of the boundleſs 
blits cf Love. 1-2 
' Mrs. 1.” Let me a while conſider Sir — | 

Sir G, Z. Time enough to conſider when we have taſted 
of Love's pleaſing banquet, and this minute loſt may be 
ominous for the furure, / = 

Mrs. H. I ask but one days time. Sir Gregory then, let the 
reſt be yours. | 

» Sir G. Z, Happy, happy I, 'tis granted Madam , one kits, 
my Dezr, .and then I'm gone [kiſs her. 
Oh how divinely does ſhe kits! [ ſide. 
Sogreat a gitt muſt be thus rewarded —— [Gives her a Ring. 

Mr. ZZ. Within Wife, Sweet heart, whereare you ? 

Mrs. Z, Oh Heav'ns , Sir Gregory, my Husband ! ſhould 
he find you here ? — 

SirG. Z. Fear nothing, Madam, the Devil cant know me 
1n this diſguile. £75 | 

Mrs... He's come as I cou'd wiſh-— Sir Gregory, let me 
prevail with you to ſtep into my Clofet , for thou'd he _ 

an 
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and (ce you here, I. am ſo young 4 Sinner; my-guilt wou'd 


quickly betray me. _ :>11:c14. 
Sir G. Do with me what you pleaſe—I wiſhT were well 


off, —— [She locks Sir G. iuto 4 Cloſet. 
Znter My. Hadland. > 
Mrs. H. Now, ! my Dear, what comfort does the Law 
afford, ſhall werecover Gar loſt Eſtate, or are we. doom'd to 
eternal Poverty ? Wh | 
Mr. 7, Tis paſt retrieve, Sweet heart, —— the. Fox was 
too ſubtle for us ; but Iam reſoly'd to attempt ſomething ſhall 
cither end my life, or redeem our. Eftate-—— : :! .\ 1 
Mrs. #. "Tis not thereabout yet, Husband, deſpair not, 
for I have thought upon a way which TI am reſolv'd to proſe- 
cute, andif it take efteR, ſay once. a Woman's undertaking 
may proſper ——and we may. be {aid to ſhare in wit, as 
wellas1n your forrows , but till that opportunity Dappens, I 
have a rare old Fool in Limbo, a precious vigorous Lover, of 
Threeſcore and odd, who thinks our low fortunes may make 
me ſtoop to his unlawful delires——'tis Sir Gregory Zove- 
much ſee here what a precious bate his Traps are fur- 
niſh't with to catch diſtreſſed Virtue. 
Mr. H, *Tis arich Ring -— but where have you beſtow'd 
that lump of Leachery and Impotence ? | 
Mrs. #. In my Cloſet, he's diſguis'd like a Porter, do 
what you pleaſe with him—— [Sir G. makes a noiſe withis, 
crying out, ſcat, ſcat mhore— 
within. | | 
Sir G. Z.. Hell and the Devil, out Cats, out. 
Mr. H. What's the matter with him— | 
Mrs. H. See if you pleaſe— [Gives him the Key, he opens 
| tbe Dore — ſlipt aſide, Str.G. 
runs out —aCat is ſeen. . 
Sir G.Z. Gad take me,Madam,—Is your Husband gone ?— 
a confounded Spawn of the Devil has almoſt frighted me out 
of my wits , I wonder what makes people fond of Cats, when 
their young they areabſolute Succubuſles, and Witches when 
old your Tabby Satan, a Pox on her, has made me unpo} 
tent with her looks, and I am at preſent perfe&ly be- 


witcht—but I ſhall return to morrow ,, ſweet, with 
| > new 


(12), 


ew; joysi und; vigour ;. when theſe Oharms areended;  » 


Mrs. #. Provided my Cat be not inthe way—— | 

Sir G. Z. True, Madam, ——therefore pray let me pre- 
vail tharPuſs and Husband may be decently removed, for the 
ſght of either will make my Ague fit return. — 


Enter Hadland ,: meets Sir Gregory goirig out. 
Sir G. Z. Ha ! her Husband, then world farewel, for now 
I ſhall be kill'd. 
Mr. #. How no Sir, what are you ? 
Sir G.Z. A poorfellow, an't pleaſe you. — 
Mr. Stay friend, muſt ſpeak with you before you go.— 


Sweet heart——Ha, a Letter, from whence came this ? 


[Snatches the Letter. 


Sir G. Z. Now welcom Death — he'll diſcover all 


Mrs. ZH. ys prithee Husband reſtore my Letter agen, *tis. 
in 


from our Couſin in the City 

Mr. ZH. How in a man's hand? | 

Sir G. Z. APlague on. it, that L cou'd-not counterfeit a 
Womans hand | 

Mrs. 7. One of her Apprentices writ it for her: | 

Mr. 7. Do not tell me Stories—T partly know the hand , 
therefore will read it. 

Mrs. Z7. But there are ſome ſecrets in it which ſhe conjures 
me. not to let any one ſee 

Mr, #7. Yet her Apprentice might write *em— Now Iam 
reſolved toread it. ——* 

Sir G, Z. Now Iam paſtall hopes, I ſhall be kill'd for being 
my own Pimp Pox on him, he's poor, conſequently de- 
ſperate, and undoubtedly he'l cut my Throat, that he may be 
hang 'd; andbe out of his miſery. 

Mrs. ZZ. You ſee, Sir Gregory, what a misfortune your ſtay 
has brought upon us. 

Sir G. Z. Ay too. late, I ſee Madam were I well off of 
this buſineſs, the Devil thou'd have Married Wives for me, 
the very thoughts of their Husbands coming up, does 1n the 
midſt of Enjoyment pall. the appetite ſo, that half the plea» 
fare's loſt. | 

Mr. #7. A ſecret indeed, which you of all the world ſhou'd 
bave kept from me— Is this the fruits of your pretended 

; ſanity ? 


wou d have me- = 
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fanQity ? are all y_ admonitions of Patience come to this ? 
muſt I be made the monſter to maintain your luſt, ungrateful, 
this now confirms what I too much have 
heard abroad, concerng you and Sir Gregory that Goat, butl 
ſhall ſpoil the Amore, — [Sir G. L. endeavours to ſteal off. 
How now Rogue, whether ſo lyly: this too *s the Bawd to 
that Sir Fiſty——but Tle reward you ere you go. 

Mrs. HZ. Upon my knees, I begg 

Mr. Z. Riſe, not a word,. out of my ſight, go——for fear 
my paſſion make me raſhly a&t what I may too late repent 
prepare for the Country to go to your Relations 
agen——for here, I Vow never tolive longer with you, — - 
out of my ſight go [Exit Mrs. Hadl. 

Sir G. £. Then ſhe's my own, Tle meet her at the Coach 
when ſhe. 1s to go, take new Lodgings, and give her a falſe 
name, and the dear delights of the Town will eaſily prevail 
with her to ſtay and embrace my offer ; beſides, 'tis the Com- 
mon practice of divorc't Wives to have Gallants under their 
Husbands Noſes ha ſhe's gone, Llike not his ſtaying. 

Mr. Z7. Now Sir, for your reward, thusT make [Beats him, 
acknowledgment, for I can ne're expect tobe out of your debt. 
a Sir G. Z, Hold, Sir hold, oh hold, what means your Wor- 

1 — 

Mr. H. To pay youfor yourpains. 

Sir G. £. T was paid beforeI came Sir , there's Porter paid, 
writ on the Letter. Sir 

Mr. Z7. Now, Sirrah, take this and deliver it to that Dog of 
a Knight, or Ile cut your Throat—— 

Sir G.Z.: Lord Sir,do you queſtion it Sir? I am an honourer 
of your Worthips—— 

Mr. Z7. Tell him if he meets me not, he muſt expe& to be 
poſted for a Coward —— 

Sir G. Z. Gad for give me a Challenge ? very fine, what 
have I got, to daya dry baſting, and to morrow muſt be run 
through the Lungs — - [4ſoae. 

Mr. HZ. Rogue do you grumble—take that to remember 
you to ſave your Wind-pipe 

Sir G, Z. Nouns, IT le do'r, Iledo't Sir. [ Exit. 


Epter 


(14) 
Enter Mrs, Hadland laughing. 


Mrs, 7, Is he gone ? | 

Mr. H. Yes, witha good baſting, anda Challenge, which 
Vie undertake will keep him waking beyond the Cure of 
Opiam for this Night—— 


Zxter Noble. 


No. Oh Sifter, curſed Luck——the Dice and Devil prove 
my Enemies , my. laft, laſt dear ſtake of ten Guinnies are 
flown—and now I begin to refle& on our laſt diſcourſe about 
the Widow, 1s your deſign perfect 

Mrs. H. It 15——take no care, forTIam reſolved to ſet all 
right, —and Brother, what I can ſpare, take and try once more, 
what kindne\s Fortune will ſhow | 

No. Thanks kind Girl but ſtill my mind runs on this 
damn'd Widow, no revenge. prithee conſider Girl, — 

Mrs..Z7. Leave that to my Care——-for you are not like to 
know any thing, tillI ſee Iſhall ſucceed 

No. Well, honeſt Soul, I leave it to thy management ; but 
let each other exchange Prayers for our deſigns. [LExtt. 

Mrs. ZZ. Now for my defign, you'l be aſſiſting, 

Mr. Z. I will 

Mrs. 7. Wele about it then ſtraight 

Witnow perform, what Juſtice could not do ; 
All waysare juſt, when we our Rights purſue. 
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ACT II. SCENE IL 


A Table, Houſe. 


Mr. Gazer, Hiadow, Mr. Noddy. 


Gazer. Elcom, welcom Widow, to a Batchelor's houſe 
here, a ſingle man I, but for two or three 


7Vid. Areyou double with them ſometimes then, Sir,—— 

Gaz, An exceeding good mourning Wit, by Capricorn — 

Mr. Voda, Iproteſt Widow" y'are a moſt intolerable pro- 
found witty Lady and fo I kiſs your paws ——— 


[ Scrapes and Cringes, 
Gaz. Well ſaid, Mr. NVoaay. | 
id. Iam oblig'd to you tor your Complement, Sir, —— 


Enter Sir Gregory Lovemuch. 


SirG. Z. A curſe on Hadland, Tihall not forget him in hat; 

[ Shrugs, 

however I'm for the Widow, and will ſtrike up the Match the 

ſooner,that I may fend into the Country for one of her Tenants 
Daughters—tor I muſt have a bit of young fleſh. 


Gaz. Sw Gregory ! You honour me——-ſee our Miltrels, 
keep her Company, whilſt I ſtep aſide and look after 
affurs—— [Extt. 


SirG. 7. Your Servant Brother Rival —— You ſee Widow, 
whar power your beauty has to make Rivals Friends and em- 


| brace-— as thus —— Mr. NVoday, your Servant. 


Noddy. Your Slaves f{lave, to the third and fourth Genera- 
tion, Sir Gregory. | 

11d. Sir Gregory you were remils in your duty to day-— 

Sir G.Z. Your pardon, your pardon Widow——but when, 
when will the bleſt day arrive that I ſhall take poſſeſſion of my 
trexſure in thee, Widow ? 

7/14, Tn a day or two ſhall make my Choice Sir Gregory 
and then ?-——- | 


Sir 


—_—— — . _—_— 
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Sir G. Z. And then to bed Widow, ha Lady bright !—— 
this Noddy'sa very Als, Gazer'a Gull. —— _ 

Hid. A couple of Fops—— but Sir Gregory! 

Sir G. Z. I underſtand you, a kiſs tor the Conceit ſake, 


- Widow. 


Nod, A murrion on him, how my mouth waters what 


a curſed thing is modeſty, 


Enter Gazer—with his Tenunts. 


Gaz, [f conceit will ſtrike the ſtroke, have at the Widows 
Plumb-tree, Tle put 'em all down for a Banquet, Widow, and 
Gentlemen, my Friends and Servants, I make you wait long 
here for a Batchelor's pitance 

1d. Oh Sir, you arepleas'd to be modeſt — — 

Gaz, No by my troth Widow, you ſhall find me otherwiſe, 


Aluſick plays ſoftly— Enter 7 enants with a Banquet, TwelveDiſhes 
4 bike kh ſox Men, being the Twelve Sims 4 
7/Vid. How's this ? the Twelve Months for our Plates, and 

the Twelve Signs for our Treat, | 

Gaz, Theſe are the ſigns of my Love Widow — 

F/td. 1 am forry you ſhould be at ſuch Charges, S:r, to feaſt 
us 2 whole Month together —— 

Gaz, Widow th'art welcome a month, a year, for ever to 
me 

F/id, What are thoſe brought in the Banquet ? 

Gaz. My Tenants they ſtand for Faſting dayes, 

Sir G.Z. Or the weeks in Lent. 

Gaz. Ye are in the right, Sir Gregory, ſweet Widow take 
your place here at res, that's the head ſign, a Widow 1s the 
head till ſhe is married—— 

Fid. But married, what 1s ſhe then? 

Gaz. The middle, the middle Widow — Sz7 Gregory Zove- 
much, pray ſit here at 7 awrwus,they lay y are a good Town-Bull. 
 S$irG. Z. Spare your Friends, Sir 

Gaz, Mr. Noddy don't fall back ſo——here's Gemixi for you 
Sir ; for you had two chopping Boyes by your laſt Wifg— 


Noday. 


-- 00 
; Noday. No harm in that, Sir,the Widow. may like me tho 
offer mane; 001 tft 5 2 019 £3 3201 os 55:1 1 HR 

##id. But, Sir, methinks your Sizxs are not perfeft, your 
Tenants would do well to help fill the Table——. '. -.: .5. 
Gaz. By th' Maſs it's true, Widow Tenants for once 
ſit down with your Hartson , bur ſpare the MeatI charge you, 
as you hope for new Leaſes, I muſt make my Signs draw out a 
month yet, with a bit every morning at breaktaft, and at ul 
M00n with a whole one ; that's reſtorative, ſit round, fit 
round, and do not ſpeak good Tenants, You may be bold 
enough, ſo you eat butlittle: How like you this, Widow ? — 
HFPid. It ſhowes well, Sir | c 
Gaz. By my troth, Widow, I'm fick that day my Tables 
_ - I wiſh ſome Gheſt or other to-fill that gapp there— 
;d, Indeed the Feet for want of covering may catch cold, 
and then the head will quickly feelit—— 
Gaz. Why then you may draw up your Leggs and lye roun- 
der together. | _ 
Sir G.Z. In troth , Madam, my Neighbour's a Notable 
Wagg 
HF1d, His Witt encreaſes with his eating. 


- % 


Enter Mrs. Hadland in Man's Cloaths, comes in ſinging. 
k Mrs, Hadland diſgnis'd like her Serving-may. 


' Ars. H, Gentlemen, your Servants. 
Gaz. Another Suitor ? then Piſces will be covered. | 
Ars.H. Madam, youl'e pardon my Intruſion, Theard your 
_ and thought a ſober Gentleman might be admitted to 
artake 
4 HVid. There needs no exculſe,Str,and with that Gentleman's 
leavel intreat you to ſit and do as we da. 
Gaz. Young Gentleman pray ſit, Y are heartily welcome by 
Ceres. | | 
Fd. Pray make room for the Gentleman —— 
Gaz, Sit Rill Tenants, Fle call in all your Old Leaſes, and 
wrack you elfe. 
Ars. H. Sirrah, Take my Hat and Sword 
HV id, Then Sir, you mean he _ ſit as he comes ? 


Gaz, 


[ 


(18) 
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"dekeet 'le not have two Lords to 'emy lo I may look for my: Ren 


inanatherman'sbreeches... - | 
Mrs, H. ———_ Ril, Fic diſturb no body, but here 
_- my fortune- 


[Sirs FIG at the lower end. oth 'T, able 


Gus. If you love Fiſh, pray: fall -tooz Sir, had you come 


= Gnee, you might hapned among ſome of the Fleſh ſigns, bur 
now they are alltaken up, Yirgo: had bina good Diſh for you, 
oy not one of: my Tenants bin ſomewhat too bulie with 

Mrs. Z7. I'm extreamly pleas'd with my Fortune hers; Sir, 
tis-the conceited'ft Banquet I ever met with=——— _ 

Sir'G;Z, What ſay you to a bit of 7 awras ?: 

- Mrs-A7, The Bull's too rank for me—— . 

Sir G.Z, How Sir? | | 

-1i:Mrs.£;:'Tooradk, Sir ? does it offend yew z WW. 

Sir G.Z. Forbear, or I ſhall ſtrike you as dumb as yours A- 
try Kindred——— . 

Mrs. Z. With Your heels-or horns? 

Sir G.Z, Perhaps. with both-—<--. : /-: > ;::\, 

Mrs. ZZ. It muſt be when I am aſleep then; 

My: &:\ I's-abrave Girle, add nobly.nianaged.! -. [2//2e. 

Gaz, Hold Gentlemen, forthe fake of Mankind let nor the 
Planetsfall out ; for if they deſtroy one another, what a world: 
of abortive births, we thall ave——+urrab; rug andferch my 
Sun Cup, His, Beams png: ene 7 Claatls: of Conten- 

| Zia Lir, Tiike' irmy requeſt toFou,. to Grd 

: Mrs. H. Madam, you are obey d—— | 

Fid. Each look I take encreaſes mydeſires, ſ uch charms I 
never ſaw before ; and ſhou'd he | not be: a Servant, my hopes 
will be all defeated: | thol2o5 [4pae. 

Gaz. How is't Widow i 2 Gentlemen > on up, Gola weather 
in all Quarters ;-the Sun will riſe anon, I've ſent for him-— 
Oh here he comes — ins firrah, ſing the =_ gave you. 
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. C Ome fill to the brim, for the Sun does go 0 
epi bts the uk in « dry ; , _—_ 
Our glaſs is our Sun, * 
Through our Forld he does run, 
And each little drop is 4 Ray, 


2. 


s the San with his Rayes does ripen the Earth,  -» 
And guild all the World with his cache LL 
So powerful Hine | 2 
Our Hits does refine, 
<fndripens our Foyes to Slight. 


Gaz, Now fill; it to the Widow—— 
 #/id, What's herea Sun? 
rag It does betoken, Madam, a chearful day to ſome 
bo 
Wa, Gentlemen, my Service to ye all ; for, ye know: the 
Sun muſt go through the Twelve Signs— . [She grinks. 
Gaz, Moſt witty Widow, you jump with _ Conceit  - 
there's not'a hair between us, 
/Vid. Give it Sir Gregory, 
Sir G.Z. I am the next through whom the Golleni flame 
muſt ſhine, the poor Feet there muſt wait and cool a while, 
Mes. 7. My time will-come, Sir——— 
Gaz. So round it goes 
Fill it him again, Sirrah 
Nodd. Fill't me? why 1 drank laſt, Sir. 
Gaz, Iknow youdid, but Genus? muſt drink twice,unlefs 
you mean that one of *'em ſhould'be choak't. - - 
[Noddy drinks = 
D 2 
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Nod. Well Mr..Gazer, y'are merry Man—— 

Ha. rom my Near a vartat the 
entic'd by.every pleaſing objec, ſhall find. ſmall Pleaſure, and 


Sir Gregory Zovemuch 
Mrs. #7. With your pardon” Madam, is this Sir Gregory, 
Lovemuch ? Eo, ED 
Sir 6G:-Z. I am, Sir, I'dare own my name—— 


Mrs, 7, There's a rank Villain bears that: name, are you. 


of that Family, Sir? © I 
Sir G. Z, How, Sir? > 
Mrs. #7. Nay Sir, by Heav'n ſtit till—leaveroaring, I'in- 
tend anon-to bait you—— | 


Gaz. Yet agen ? if you love-me Gentlemen, let's have no. 


roaring here— If I had thought of this, I'd haveſent my Bull 
to the Bear-Garden; | | vy 

Mrs. #.. Sirrah, commend my Love and Service to the W1- 

dow, deſire her Ladiſhip to taſte that Morſel— 

"ypc Sir G,L. Zetter on a Trencher, 

TON 4zd Mys.H. carries it to the Widow. 

Mr. #7. This is the Bitt I watch't for all this while. 

Nt 12 ALLE vt 7 Ape. 

SirG, And wherein has this name of mine offended. . that 

you are ſoliberal of your infamous Titles ?- I am a ſtranger to 

thee, but it muſt be known Sir, &re we two part 


- Mrs. Z. And good reaſon-Sir-— I'doit intend to end (o. 


calmly with you, for my pretious'Sir, I deſiga to' cut your: 
Throat. | | | 


H/id. Oh ſtrike me dead ! what's here—this ſhould be your 


hand, Sir Gregory. 
Sir G.Z. Undoubtedly, *tis one of the Letters I ſent to-you, 
Widow. F24.98 
F/id. Much good may dv ye Gentlemen—- ['Rifes. . 


Nod. Niggers, noggers, what ailes the Widow W- 
Gaz, The Widow paints White, ſome Zqua Caleſtis there, 


Hid. Oh Treachery unmatot, unheard of Villany - 
Sir G, How do you, Madam ? {- 
id. O impudence! does my Diſeaſe ask how I'do? can 1t- 

torment: 


ouglhits;;-the that's. 
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torment my heart; and look wich a freſh colour in my face ? 


Sir G, an—_ he Wadow/?:: > > 
Gaz, What qua PA ne Thope my Ram does not 


ſtick in your ſtomach. Ru 
4 _— —_— an Old —_— Goat,afalſe vu _ 
He that wou'd know a Villain whon-he meets bimyler him loo 
Pete ; Here hs 9 (5 will reflect bis pair. Charager—-— 
Oh thou preſerver of my Kate, pray telikme.,Sir,. {7o2475.Low. 
that] may pay you all my Thanks together, what bleſſed acct- 
dent brought that Letter tv your hand, which has been long 
kept ſecret from me in my Enemies power ? 
4 Mrs. #7. Pleaſe jou to retire, Madam, ] ſhall unfold this Rid- 
VE LO EO NRE IONS 
7 id. Thou Baſilisk to Yirtue out of my ſight,and ne're. come 
near me more— Gentlemen pray. come in and partake of a 
Story 'which may prove benefigial-to you— FArs. H. Wid. 


* £xennt, 
Gaz. and. Nod, We follow, Madam —— 
Nos. Niggars; Sir, why don't.you budge?— heart thruſt 
him out. «| = 
_ Gas. Out of my dores thou treacherous Fox——— . 
_ SirG. All Curles ſcatter. you ——.. -- © + LExir. 
Gaz, Do you thunder 7 it you, had ſtaid I'd have made bold 
to have ript out ſome of my Bull but af your. belly again— 
Noday. Now for the Widow, ſince the Knight's remov'd, 
1.am relolv'd to get drunk, infuſe confidence, be very rude, 
and then they ſay a, Widow will yield. ..,- RE 
Gaz. Come, Brother Rival, let us to the, Widow; and-learn 


Mc. ZH, Thus far my Wifes deſigns are ſucceſsful ; now to 


my Charge, I'muſt find out her Brother,and bring him hither 
to my Waite, what ſhe intends Iknow.not.. _ LEx1t,. 
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Sivw: My create radely'! wellifTgs on y) roſper 
my Starue, whenTdye thall-be ſer up inBraſs with; os 


prion," Here byes the* lhanet tuelof Zove Intreiguts — The two 


Young Blades are-cloſe at iron a wrong Eng whillt t the Old 
Men are ready re difſalve'with Joy. - 
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Sir O. Oh! come, come, are you there, Sir? LES 

{ms Life! what's the matter now ? © 72 
= Sir O. There's anew Reckonirig come in fie I'aw you 

la AED LE » 

Sam. Pox ont, Tthoight all had: bit "paid; I hate: after- 
reckonings. © Wy” [Lſede, 
Sir O. Pray come near Sir, let? : be Fog we par with you— 
Sam. You honour me roo much; 
*Sir O. Sirrah, Y'are Te great hay You havebin 


rſe abroad; if I af rightly in- 
form'd : w Gogmag! be tre, Tle have thee Ma 
draw an quarter d, - 

Sam. Who, l bold with Ni 


Sir, O, Yes, you Sirrah==diffh bring Ly ward; hou 


FTE 
a4 


Sm. Yes, true Sir, verytfioe'Sir.'? | 

Sir O.” Pray ftay, Sawce-box;and Keke me ql: ee did not 
you likewiſe fay, That = the Made 1 ſcht* th, defray 
my Wites Charges ;*ſhe/being; us You! 4 aver, dead, you 
brought home my Daughter, ET by accident you met 
with at Z-rwerp ? 

Sz. Right as can be, Sir, I never found your Worſhip in a 
falſe Tale yet. 

PE ws Q. I thank you for your good word, Sir , but I'mlike to 
your Worſhip 1n two at once. 
Sar, I ſhould be ſorry to hear that, Sir, — 


Sir 


63) 


ir , I helieve you: Sir—within this monthmy Wite was 


alive. | Merchant, Father-te this: Boy who was 
Juſt 'now oth, me, will juſtific),ſo there” S ſix Weeks of your 
Ten abated. 


Sam, Strange ! how men. are, grown to lying; * that-it is 
ws Ie juſtibe, with my life;. Sir:z; I'm: ſures; poor- Lady,I 

opt a Tear over her Grave ; , did my.Young: Maſter to0— 
by this Merchant were-here, I'de tell hatnto his face that he 
wears # double Tongue ; that is, Ditch and Ergliſh—will the 
Boy ſay it, Sir !—— :;;;; 

Sr O..Yesthat he would, could you underſtand him for 
he ſpeaks nothing but Dwteh.,/. +. 4it ts 
.. Saws. All the _—_ Tle gabble ſomething to him— I 4 de 
— _— kaloorkin ſe V0t, Dar Zun alla gaskin ? | 

. [Zo the Boy. 

D: Boy. "th ded neat watt bey = cackt ; Lek vmverſtos ene 
neat. | 
Sam, I thought;as much—— 

Sir O. What ſayes the Boy? '. - 

Sam. He fayes his Father is troubled wirhan imperſotion 
at one time of the Moog- (7972 (201t od £71 ROE Rn: 
Sir ©. Does the,Boy ſay AG ot; 

Sam. 1 knew there was ſomething in 't—your wiſe alive! 


will you believe all Tales, Sir ? 


_ Sir O., But Sir he told me he faw this Weechyou, broj lit 
home, at ntwerp in an Inn: he tells meI am —_ Coulen- 
ed, and hat{he's not my Daughter. - 1. _.;; \URad 

BY All's. dilcoygred——how Sir, not your Dwghter? I 
muſt tot again; . ;-, 

Quisqurvikin\ Sel amarg. alls piſckichip fans: clows, hof rofie le 
eumberſhew, bouns buſs boxſeens. S 4d See: 
3 Q-(BOYNeod than faorth xp intWein clappion de fecket'f dinke' wie 
£01 Zennon, 

Sam. Oh ho !- zeta; aexuosn.7-I thought I ſhould findit out 
at eſt y\ The Zoy- ſayesthey. 1BeVER CUME NeaT HO wk 2 
quite contrary waysgupd.gbouktby- > Barge... nh 5 og 

Dyes ny np een TT. 

Sam, Feb j is;:he ſaw meduch ach in an Inng. tis well 
came mo rd te to get it out of the Boy before bis Father 
comes : 
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' comes? ea nns Be" rhe nd pre: 


tend a charitable buſittels; /tnger 
oN YOu: T9210 £9 
Sir 0. Maſs art advis'd of that ? ? 
Sam. he Apelis:conging, Str, beſides, n Doircbewgi will 
es who andwoprk Butter our ofa Thiſtle. © 
- Sir O.\/T6qthurhGu; fayesxrus in thiat ; they're the beſt thri- 


Our pieces of mony 


'Vers in Turneps, "Cabidges, and artichokes, our L£nglſ are 


not like-em., 

Sa. Oh tye Sir, whe the Treat that a States-man of Flgk. 
land gives,woutd'either thoik or fterve an Zrgliſh man, dryed 
Stock: fiſh, pickled Herring, or the like, Sir—— | 

Sir O. San. ask him from whence they came when: they 
came hither. 0 

Sam. That I will; Sir—Culluaroy Lagcoſo, lageen lagen, ruſfr, 
pupkatee. - -. 

D. Boy. Nime ks a =” 
Sam. Far, what ? I cannot blame him:then. 

SirO. What ſays he to thee? + -- 

Sa. .The poor Boy bluſhes for him, he tells me his Father 
came from making merry with certain of his Countrey-men, 
and he'sa little ſteept in Eng/iſÞ Beer ; there's 'no heed to be 


taken of his _ Of now. 
| t 


Sir O. Why is ſtrange, how caineſt thou by all this? 

the Devil take me if I heard him ſ] peak above three words to 
"WW" 

F Sam. Oh Sir; the Datch is a very wide Language, you ſhall 
have Ten Z»gliſh words go to the Explaining of one Datch—- 
As for example, Gul/dergooſe—there's a ward for  Callde 

Sir O. Why what is that agic—Gul—— Gul, ——Gullder- 
gooſe, ha? 

Sem. The Enghiſhis —— How -do you and all. Jour Genere- 
tz0n ? 

Sir O. Why 'tis impoſlible, *tis impoſſible,man— 

Sam. Thus 1 prove it by the Explanation, Sir,——Gull—hoo 
do you? dcr, and, Gooſe, your Generation," — 

Sir O. Methinks the log ge 3s #httle ſaweey——— Gooſe, 
my generation— Juoth a? — came _ to under. 
ans Dutch lo we 


þ : Sam. 


(25) 

Sam. By going to fetch home my Young Miſtreſs, Sir, we 
had'in our Company a Young Frokin, who taught us itin a 
trice, S1r. 

Sir 0. What in a moneths time ? | 

Sam. Pieundertake,Sir,in a Fortnightstime youthall Gak 
as good Dutch as any Native of Hollezd, at. you would learn, 
Sir—l hall be tript anca—pex on't vou'd 1were __ = 

FAſtac. 

Ile 70 ſeckout your Son, Sir, You ſhall. hear what THIER 
be'le bring with him——— 

Sir, O. Do lo, tor Hehaveyeall face to fave; > 11 

Sam. Cuds me what Ele, Sir,—— It you zake me ſo. near 
the Net agen, I le give youlcave to wring my Neck aft 
I 2m corre off tairly ; We are undone 1n Datch, all our Three 
months Roguery 1s come over 1n a Butter- Firkin, WAt7/2 

Sir O. By Gogmapog an intricate bus'neſs this; I am fo }. 
loſt between two Tales, | know not whichto truſt; =The Boy 
is the likelieſt to tell truth;for he is not yer old enough to un- 
derſtand iniquity—— but then why ſhcald the Father tell me 
a lie. he gets nothing, certainly expects nothing ; but by my 
troth it he does expe, he gets _— of. me, and ſo much 


P 


buſineſs turther —— - [Beckows the Dutch Boy. 
[ZExennt. 


ACTIII, SCENE L.. 


Mrs, Hadland and her Man—Husband. 


Mrs. Z. Þ Have ſent in to the Widow 

Mr, #7. Thou plyeſt t a cloſe the 
Coaſt is clear yet —— that was a good ſurpriſe you put cou 
Sir Gregory 


Mrs. #. 1 found him the ſenſibleſt Fool of the three to 
whom the Widow was inclin'd ; therefore ought to be're- 
moy'd——be ſure;Husband,to ſand Sentind, and let me kts 
warning when they come, and Ile rout *em all 

Mr. Z. I'm gotſe my Witty UNE 
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Servant. My Lady, Sir, begs your pardon for making you: 
wait,and ſhe will be with you to toon as ſhe has ditpatcht ſome: 


of her Tenants come from AXexe..: /;: ; 
- Mrs. #7 Thank you Sir, tis fit I ſhould attend her leiſure. 


[ Servant £xit.. 


Thoſe were my Tenants once, but what relief now ; yet e're 
we part, Widow, I ſhall have full revenge Your heart is 
mine already, and when the whole Cargoe's in. my power, 


Fle hoiſt my fatles, and with my ftreams playing/in the Aire, 


make to the bleft Harbour of repoſe 


Enter 1M1r, Hadland. 


Mr. Z. Wife, the pair of Fools are come juft now lighted 
out of the Coach, 
Mrs. #. Now to your duty—for ſhall deal a little rough- 
ly with you, but you muſt not take itill, for my obedience is. 
iamy Pettycoat Pocket, and not about me at preſent. 
- Mr. #. Ute meas. you pleale | 
. » Mrs;H. Thear *em coming —help mea {She pulls off Fat. 


little— Now ſtep back and be very cere- Crevat,Garters, . 


monious—Where be thoſe Fellowes, who |) and makes -as if 
looks out there ? Is there ne're a Raſcal dreffeng her ſelf-- 

in the way to cpndactrhe Gentlemen m-—— Lhnd I am like 
to be figely ſerved atnong ye, but I ſhalt ſet-a new Face on the 
houſe ere it be fong— how fneakingly doyou ftand there : 

but I ſhall make you flye to receive and execute Commands, 
before I have done. [Beats Mr, H. 


' « 


Fnter Noddy. - 


j$ £1] 


wh# £ 


© 6d. Thisis moſt inſuppartable! what 
beating your Man! hold;Sir, what mean, 
you ?—— T SENS & 


«. %I 
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(27), 
Mrs. 77. I begg your pardon-Gentle your Servant— 
Sirrah call your Multrels, tell.her I. Es es ſo long ? 
Gentlemen you muſt pardon Womens frailties, Retr dork decking, 
and trimming themſelves, make 'em often commir fuch rude. 
nels. 

Nodd;: How's this? nay then weare chous' dJ—agd Lhave 
ſpent both time and money to a fair end—= 1, 

Star. What a new Lord in the Widows houle? FO would I 
were fairly off, forT'le lay my life he has firuck the Widow 
ina fair Planet—— let me ſee, let me ſcee——Vengs in Cauda ? 
then 'tis too true, for that's a- damn” d Leacheroudiner. 

Noddy, Sir, Your Servant— - [Offers to go; 

Mrs. {7. By my-taith you ſhall notftir till you-have ſeen 
7/bel, make hatte and defire your Miſtrels to. come down—— 

Mrs. H. She deſires to be excus9, Sir, the Milliner bay 
brought Gloves to ſhow her-——-> -.. 

Star, How. plan Z/{bel ? Then I know | how the world, goes : 
ay, ay, too true, he has Iſbell 4 her A Pox on thele Wis 
dow s, there's no truſt in em ——— 

Mrs. H. They are gall'd the Rogues begins to neak-— 

Nodgy. Come, let us ſteal off, and take no notice of him, 
for hel jear us todeath ſhould we bone 15 not by deſert, 
butſuch fluttering half-witted He&toring Blades are; the only 
taking men with you buxome Widows——come awa Ge 

Mrs. #7. What,Gentlemen are you for the Wine-Ce layk— 
Sirrah conduct 'em down, by that time you have drank your, 
Mornings draught /{be/ will be ready y——>,,- 2 

Nodaj. Spare your Wine Sir, T beleech. you-——for ſince 
the Widow 1s diſpos'd of Ph 


we have ap buſineſs here. 
Gaz. Ile ſes the Wine ina Drunkard's ſhoe firſt, anddrink't 
after he has brew'd it Hang her, let her go, , ſhe's, fitted 
yfaith; a proud datminegting young Coxcomb——he'l guekly 
rattle her bones, and g9#e Dice with her Maney, or ati. lea. 
pick up ſome common Orange-wench, {et up her Coach, gay 
Cloaths, teach her to confront his Wile, and laugh. Modeſty 
out of Countenance, orl have no $killia Aſtrology; ifheis fo 
ſawcy now. © calliherplain Lſbal, thel be Bixch. Whorphe- 
fore a Month comes about——— --. [/ipday, and Seer Sara 


Mr. H, They have ivenyout 4 — 901200 22nenden a 


(28) 
"Mrs. Z- Hang (Eft iilither® arefthite rabs' paſt 


and 


—_— the os: hits lik&a'yonnger Brother Ie begin 


ne; put on ndence, talk wantonly; 

be luſtaly. corners; 4 

Mr. i But if he ſhould yield, what then 

' Mrs. Well conſiders? to prevent that, you muſt Rtepin 
moſt officiouſly, andifiterrupt us— but ſhe's comin - 

Mr, 7. ry: 27 witty Wite, and I le be ſure to Tang Cen- 

tinel. Wy 


and rule 


” =_ * di, 22h Widow. 


"Mes: W! My life,my Dear! | [Runs to her and &nivas her. 

RK Hiad, I fear [have tired your patience with my long ſtay 
ir 

Mrs..Z. Who wou'd not. be deyout, and out-wait patience, 
whenſuch a Heaven is the reward——but Widow, 'Y*are H1- 
debred to me——' 

Fad. As how,I pray 

Mrs. 2, Tlove you Widow ; nay, laugh nor, for I expect 
return, 'or look 'to your felf; for Pin 'refolv'd to ſue'theein 
Cnpia's "Court: 4rd thereTktiow what decree/will paſo —— 

TFpiad. But if'F' would: compound; pray Sir, whar will 
latisfie ? 

Mrs. H. Theendleſs enjoying thy [weet ſelf, Widow, no- 
thing lefs—— + 

_Hidd, So by compounding ſmall Debe [riy run Into 2 

es; 9 Tank 

| Mrs,"#7. Your cfedit will-be the 'beitey, there's ' miany a 
youtig ade would giveyou halfrhe purchale totr uſt you— 
nay, nd pay uſe for it. -'--- 7: | 

' B34. da.* Some of thoſe roating Bawdy ralking young fellows 
Wlonldbe idle,” were it for ſach intereſt, 

Mrs. EZ. Then 'tis a match —— Come Widow, ſhort ſervice. 
akiſsandto bed, for Iam deſperately hungry ytaith 
V1J7/7ad.' Y are in great haſte, Sir 
"2M, ZZ *Troth Widow, I have an excellent ftomach—— 
atf@ Yd" *ptovoke thine, know, that my kiffes' are Virgins, 
embraces perfect, firength ſollid, love conſtant, but to come 
to the point, all extaſie, rapture ! Wid, 


Lo 
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(29) = 
Fid. Since you value your felf onyour honeſty, Ile put 


youto't Sir, —Will you ſwear you never knew Woman——- 


Mrs. 7. By all that's good, and by thy ſweet lelf I {weer, 


that never as ManlTever yet knew Woman—— bur if we do 


not agree, faith Madam, I expect you keep it ſecret, for it may 

ſpoil my future beihg ; for a ſober manjis more ridiculous in 

this Age, then he was priz d in the laſt ——— | 
Y/id. How his mein and wit ſurprize me—- Well, I find 


I ſhall love him, forI am very apt to believe what he ſays —— 


Mrs. Z. Are you conſidering whether you ray believe me 
or not, Madam—— then take altogether-——forl add further, 
that you are the firſt Widow , Maid, or Wife I ever made 
love to 

//id. There's ne'r a Jury of young Women in Town. that 
were to view you, but would be inclined'to find you guilty — 
therefore, Sir, I am apt to believe there 1s: ſome fecret reaſon, 
and not Devotion keeps you from it | 

Mrs. H. None by Heav'n—T kept it in reſerve for thee—— 

H/1d, For Me, Sir ? — | | 

Mrs. ZZ, Where can I beſtow it better —['S:ngs and rumples 

| | a the Widow. 

T/7id, What means this infolence and rudeneſs, Sir ? © 

Mrs. 7. Fye, Widow, fye, 'tis pleaſing violence, that be- 
gets delight. 

7/4. Ile call my Servants, Sir, | 

Mrs. HJ. Do, andI le uſethee ten times worſe even before 
witneſs, and-then thou art my own Widow—— Come, come, 
dear, ſweet, inticeing Widow, we muſt withdraw 
muſt yfaith, now, now, or never Widow. 


Zzxter My. Hadland. 


Mr. 7. Does your Worſhip call? 
Mrs. 7, Pox on you Dog, are you peeping? [Throws her 
Hat at him, 
Thanks good 7om, thou cameſt ir the critical Minute [4ſde. 
Vid. Bat Sir, let us breath a while, what Encouragement 
tj you to make you thus'confident and forward, 
ur ? 


© 


We. 
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Mrs.Z7. Love, powerful rcſiſtleſls Love-——you ſee what 
Mad-men you Women make us — Come, Madam, few words, 
kind conſent and no Ceremomes are molt pleaſing —— 

//Vid. Well, I cannot withſtand, for I begin to grow as im- 
patient as he is, within there who waits ?— [Enter 17r.Hadl. 
It Mr. Gazer and Noda are below, bring em up. 

Mrs. ZZ. I've loſt my Widow , I fear, there are but two 
ways that I know, which leads to a Widows bed , they are, 
Wealth and Impudence—— Now it I have took the wrong, 


. how I ſhall curle my felt ; here they are, now love if it be 
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thy will. [frde, 
Enter Gazer and Nodd Y. 


FVid. Gentlemen, y*are welcom, Iam now fully reſolved 
to chooſe one of ye here, let me jee——but firſt, Mr. Gazer, 
you are a judicious Aſtrological Perſon, do the Stars ſmile to 
day? if not, I will defer my choice. 

Gaz. Let me ſee -— Oh the beſt time in the world, Ma- 
dam, forjuſt now Zars being Lord bf the Aſcendant, is en- 
tering 1ato- the houſe of /ezu5—about three Minutes three 
quarters after Eleven this morning —— | 

FFid. That's well——and Mr. \Voday, your judgment of 
that perſon walking there, what think you of him. 

Noadd. Whatl think ?—Whyl think he's well made, has a 
aiery mein, I believe he has a pretty Judgment, for his Trim- 
ings and Cloathsare not very contemptible but I believe 
he's a Whore-maſter, for he has notable waggith Eyes. 

Hid. Then bear all witneſs, this 1s the Min whom I have 


chole ro be my Husband and ye will infinitely 

oblige me 1 you come to my Wedding, and ſo your Ser- 

vants. [Exit] [ rs. H. firnis and Sings. 
Nod. 'F £94] 


al eThe Devil go with you— 


Gaz. Ine'r fuſpeted my Almanack till now. 

. Mrs, 7. Now Gentlemen, I can give you a true invitation 
and'welcom, before *twas/but a flouriſh z but you ſee Fortune 
will be the bold Adventurers friend——— F273 4.54 (ob 

Gaz. That I ſhould oyer-look this damn'd Eclipſe of the 
q * Moon, 
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(32) 
- Moon, which was this morning, tho not viſible tous ; but 1 
wiſh it may have power here, and by a forked Influence, make 
him beat her, ſhe Cuckold him, he turn her our of Doors, and 
with her Eſtate maintain a Whore [Zo Noddy, 
Nod, Amen lay I—— Sir, your Servant, your Servant. 
7d ' | Gaz. Nod. Z£xennt, 
Mrs. #7. A fair riddance of a brace of Fools, 
Mr. #7. But ſee your Brother's come 
Mrs... I intend to ſet his wit to work, 


£xter Noble. 


Mr. H. Sir, thisis my Maſter.-o— | 

Nob. You lee, Sir, I have obey'd your Summons ſent me 
by your man, and now I wou'd know your pleaſure ? 

Mrs. H. Thus receive your welcom, Sir, and now I 
havea requeſt to you. . 

Nob. Name it, Sir, if it conſiſts with honour, and within 
my power you may conclude it granted Sir — — 

'Tis for your Siſters ſake I make it. 

Nob. You have named the deareſt friend I have, andI can 
deny nothing is deſir'd in her Name. 


Mrs, ZZ. "Tis this, that you would honour my Wedding; . 


which is to be to Morrow, with ſome ſmall entertainments of 

your wit—— and you are void of all Excuſes; for Thave been 

an ear witneſs of your Siſters frequent commendations of your 
arts. 

: Nob. You oblige me with the Injunction ; Is it with the 

Lady of this houſe you Marry, Sir ?—— 

Mrs. #7. The ſame—— | 

Nob. ThenT muſt recall my promiſe Sir 

Mrs. #7. Your reaſon, — 

Nob. Her laſt Husband was-an extorting Villain, and has 
undone our Family , and now enjoys what is mine and my 
Siſters due. | 

Mrs. 7, But Sir, for her ſake, comply for once——She 
ſhall not know who you are, but ſhall beobliging to you—and 
your Sifter too tomyknowledg will give youthanks, - 

A'ob. You havepreval'd, Sur-—— | a 
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Mrs. H. Pray Sir, be pleas'd to walk in, that, I may recom- 
mend you to my Write that muſt be— 97 ; 
Ne. I wait on you, Sir, Now if T{hould in my Siſters 
abſence ſtrike up the Widow--—GadI ie try——and this will 
be a good opportunity to attempt it. [ Exeunt. 


' Enter Sanders, Clariaa. 

Sand. Madam, Ipitty your misfortune, and if there be any 
v - wherein Ican ſerve you, you may command it, 

Cla. You are all obliging, Sir, —My Husband is now below, 
trying what he can do» with his Mother, who 1s unexpectedly 
arrived, after being reporscd to have been dead two years— 

Saza. That was a contrivance of my Friend Saztloe's, ecca- 
ſion'd by your Brcauty, which had ſuch an Intluence over 
him , that he ventur'd a Fathers. Anger to oblige his 


Paſhon 


Enter-P. Santlow , Sam. 


P. S. Oh friend, Fortune. begins once more to {mile upon 
my Actions, and has favour'd me in this laſt Enterprize be- 
yond my with | 

Sand. As how—Prithee inform us, that we may partake 
your joy$—— 

P., $. Honeſt Sam. | PEE 
Szm. Who helps a lame Dog ore the Stile as well as the 
beſt. i 

P. S. Put me upon perſwading my Mother to make my Fa- . 
ther believe, that my dear Wite here 15 my Siſter, but the 
reaſon ſhe knows not 

Sam, And my Miſtreſs, like akind overjoy'd Mother to ſee 
her white Boy, moſt readily conſented, —1o that, Madam, if 
you at laſt ſhould not be well gifted by Nature, as the reſt 
of Females are, with Diffimulation, all our defigns are ſpoiled, 
and you muſt trudg to Lutwerp agen ; for as ſure as death, my 
old Maſter will turn-ye both out of Doors. — | 

&/4. *Tisan hard task for me, however Te endeavour, what 
ist I wou'd not undergo, or ſufter, for my dear __ 
lke—— .&S 


2& (33) | 
P. $. They are coming —Now Sweet heart carry thy ſelf — 
bravely now——andlet fortune do her worſt—for weare for 


ever happy. - 
Sam. The withdraw——- : CExir. 


Enter Sir O. Santlow , Zady Santlow. 


SirO. And havel theein my Arms agen? Look ſee, I weep 
for Joy——had I my Daughter too; but the Datch Merchant 
'rold me the thing TI have of their bringing over was a Servant 
in Zatwerp, and not my Child —— | 

La. S. They cannot deceive me, Sir, let me ſee her, and l 
{hall ſoon diſcover their cheat, if it be one— Now heart hold, 
and let my tongue for once belye thee [Lfrae. 

P.S. Take courage Love | 

Cl. Laſs how I tremble! 

Sir O, See there, Sweet heart, what a piece of fleſh they 
have brought me, thats the creature would be my ſuppoſed 
Daughter ,. but by Gogmagog, it ſhe 15a Cheat, Tle have her 
ſtript and whipt through every Pariſh, and crols the Seas till 
ſhe arrives to herold Kitchinat Lztwerp agen. ; 

La. S. Bleſs her Eternal Powers! my lite, my comfort, and 
my nine years grief ; but now my joyes, thrice welcom tothy 
Mothers arms, tis ſhe, my Daughter—receive your Child, 
and thank Heaven for her wonderful reſtoration | 

Sir O. What, what's this ? 

P.S. Kind Mother I ſhall love Diſſimulation for thy 
ſake, who would not, that heard thee ſwear , conclude this 


not Counterfeit. [ Lfrde. 
Sir O. My Davghter ! it cannot be no, no, Iſhall ner 
believe 1tt—-— 
Sam. Down on your knees—— [Aſide to Cla. 


La. S. Riſe into my boſom, and receive a Mothers bleſſing. 

SirO. Soft Wife, ſoft, have a care how you place your 
bleſſing , for the Duc Merchant who came over with you, 
affirmed, he ſaw her a Servantat an Inn in Lrtwerp— 

La. S. She was fo, Sir, loften ſaw her there, but ſee- 


forgive 
me 


ing ſhe had acquir'dto an honeſt way of living, I would not 
diturb herreſt by diſcovering her misfortunes 
| | F 


(3.4) 
me truth, if Tabuſe thee with a falſe ſtory, fince.'tis to Pre-- 
ſerve mutual love bet:vixt an injur'd Father, and beloved Son. - 

SirO. Daughter Clariaa! Ler me kiſs thee wench This- 
unexpected joy has forc't tears, and my heart's fo full with this. 
ſurprize, I know not what to ſay- My joys are now com- 
plear, and this days bappineſs has- countervail d all my paſt: 
years of ſorrow tor my long loſt deareſt Wite, and Daugh-: 
ter 

Mr. Sazders.here, by Gogmazog , the Girl is yours. 

Sd. Ym proud of this mighty preſent, Sir, and thus I hug,: 
it as Miſers do their Gold. | 

P. S. Ihope, Sir, I may be once more credited. ; 

' Sir ©. Honeſt, honeſt Son, Thave wrong'd thy faith ; but. 
thou wilt pardon me, I hope ; old men are apt. to ſuſpe&- 
Youth for Wags, that was the reaſon. 

Sam. Now I may ſecurely venture my. head out. of my 
Covert. ; [Lſiae. 

SirO. Where's-Sam: that honeft merry. fellow ? I mutt 
have his pardon too. | 

Sam, Look you Sir, Iam very mercitul, good natur'd, and 
prone to forgive, and to ſhow that I have no malice in my; 
heart, if yowhave another Wite: or Daughter to fiad, and 
Money to ſpend, I ſhall be very ready toſerve you, Sir—— 

. SirO. Come hither, Sirrah, let me hugg thee, and take 
my Curſe from your Knave's Shoulders. 

Same. For Heav'ns ſake do, Sir, I: feel it on my blade here, 
your Curſe. is at leaſt ten Stone weight, and a pound. 
over, Str. | | | 

Sir O. .Fle do thee right Boy, I ne'r knew thee but ſpeak ho-. 
neſt Zrgliſh, marry in Dutch, I tound thee a knave lately. 

Sam. That was only to hold you 1a play, Sir, till further: 
proofs came over, 

SirO. By Gogmaecg, I love a harmlets wit with my life—— 

Well "tis my Girl, methinks her Eyes, Noſe and Mouth 
ſtrangely reſemble her Mothers there ay, ay; tis the, and: 


theres anend, howeverTle try further Wite, Wite, pri- 

thee now kiſs me, do Iſay— . (La. S. Xiffes him. 

Clarita, bs obedient, and come and buls your Father 
[Kiſſes her, 


Very 


we 
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Very good, tis ſo, nowTle fwear 'tis ſhe 4 for.they have both 
the lame way of kiſſing too ; now Wite, ſince Ifind that my 
Daughter is my Daughter, le proſecute my farſt intention, 
and this Gentleman ſhall have her for his Wite. | 
Sazd. I am proud of the honour, Sir, 
Sir O. Oblerve Wife , obſerve, he is one that handles his 
Tongue as well as moſt men, a very Genteil Perſon, and as 
pretty a Spark as e're made love, or kept Mils, Ile fay that 
for him-—-Ile be ſworn by his looks no one wou'd take him 
for an Eunuch [ Lide. 
Sam. My deſign ſucceeds as I cou'd with— [ ſtar. 
Sir O. Nay, I have not forgot my Son too, forT have found 
a Wife for him, it is the Widow Zandwels Neice, the Daugh- 
ter of old 2Zorley lately dead, her own fortune, it's true, 1s 
ncne of the greateſt ; but her Aunt queſtionleſs will give her 
2 {wingeing Bleſſing when the dies ; it is the ſame Maid Zuge- 
1a, that was Nurſt wiichour C!ariza; well, it is a pretty crea- 
ture by Gogmaggg, ſhe's a Nolegay of Beauty and tweet Con- 
ditions, how ſay vou to't— Boy—ha?—— | 
 P.S. The Bleſſing will be greater thanl could ever have 
expected, Sir, —— | | 
La. S. What fortune was this ! that I ſhould come ſo op- 
poxtunely to ſee my happineſs compleated in the Marriage of | 
my two Children. | 
SirO. Well thought on Wite, I had almoſt forgot, we are 


1nvited to the Widows Wedding, with a bold brisk young 


Spark that has clapt her on board yfaith ——Do you and your 
Daughter put on your Hoods and Scarfs, and we'l expect you 
below in the Parlor; come, Mr. Sazders , come along with 
me [ Zxennt. 


AManent Peter Santloe, Clarina, Z4. Santloe, Sim. 


P, S. Oh Mother, I am fo tranſported with thoſe new 
Joys, you kindly have created , I know not which way to be- 
ein to pay my Duty. | 

La. S. But Son, the more I look on her, the more thy Siſter 
runs10'my mind. | 

P., S. Perhaps ſhe's. like her, that will carry on the Cheat 
the better, Madam. 1 = | La.s, 


voor nom gp pero mugen tote ten one ent OW oo ore” -” 


(36) 
' La. S, Imuſtexamane her 
Fentage are you ? 
_ Cla. Of ZngJand, Madam, — and many are the aflitions 
Ehave undergone——o that my Parentagel have forgot — 
La. S. If it will not- renew your ſorrows, give us a ſmall 
relation of- what has palt. 
Cla. So much as my memory will give me leave——forl 
was not above ſeven years old when my Mother carried me be- 
yond Sea, which was about ten years ſince, with a deſign to 


of what Countrey and Px: 


put me into a Nunnery ; but by the way to LZztwerp, we met 


with Robbers, who ſtript us, convey'd me from my Mother 
intoa Wood ; but they having committed ſeveral Outrages, 
were periued by Soldiers, ſo they leir me, and I wandring 


about, came at laſt to Lurwerp, and was received by the Mi- 


ſtreſs of an Inn, wherel continued a Servant till this Gentle- 
man perſwaded me to come to Zrg/ana. 
Ia. S. Oh mybleſt fortune! my deareſt Child, thrice wel- 
com.to my Arms 
Sam Sliteif this ſhould prove his Siſter now—— [ fide. 
P. S. Look you Mother, my Father's gone——now you may 
be plain--— 
La. S. I am ſorry he is—but Fle haſt to him to confirm what 


befor-Ionly for your ſakeayerr'd, but did not then know the | 


truth. 
P, $. But I hope you are not in carneſt Mother, that it is 
my dSiſter. 
La. S. Witneſs Heav'n it is your Siſter 
P. $. Hold, hold, good Mother —— Kul not your Son—— 
=_ I amin love with her Mother, and have made her my 
Ute. 
«118 $. But now your love muſt end as to Marriage, and with 
a Brothers Eyes you muſt look upon her—— Come Daughter, 
let us go down to your Father, who ſhall redouble his joys 
when he ſhall know the Truth 
Cla. Heav*ns! Ilove him fo, I cou'd. with-my felt any thing 
but his Siſter farewel for ever Love, ſince thus I am de- 
ceiv'd in my firſt delires. | [Exennt, 
P, S. My Siſter, that Northern blaſt has nipt my bloom- 
ing joys ——-mult all my Courtſhip, Expence and Conftancy, 


av, 


ny 


% 


(37) 
ay, Conſtancy, Sm. be jilted by the reſurre@ion'of a long 
loſt Siſter. | 

Sam, A Pox on her, ſay I, ſhe was ever a croſs Brat when 
ſhe was young, and now ſhe has liv'd in ſpight to croſs 
your love. < . 2 

P, S. It cannot be my Siſter for I find no alteration in 


me, Iamingood temper, and my mind's not ſhook at that 


dreadful name of Siſter——theretore I am certain there 1s 
ſome damn'd riddle in't, which we cannot at preſent ex- 
pound, 

Sem. To make us wile enough, Sir, let us to the Widows 
Wedding, drink briskly,, and then with nodding gravity-un- 
to'd this myſterieif it be one. 

P,S. Agreed- 

Tho Love was cruel, Fortune has bin kind; 
Since I, a Siſter ina Miſtreſs, find. 


Enter Sir Gregory Lovemuch, Gazer, Noddy, Noble. 


Nob, (3 Ome Gentlemen, ſince you are pleas d to honour 
me with acting my little Eſſay of fancy, pleaſe you 

toretire and dreſs, for they are ready to enter.. 
Sir G. Worthy Sir, we follow you 


MNVob. Iihall attend you within: [LExzt. 
Gaz. By Mercury, a neat contrivance, Sir Gregory I applaud 
your wit, | 


Noday. Tis a profound device, an extravagant: fancy, and 
an inſupportable deſign ; and Sir Gregory, Iam in anintolle> 
Table Conſternationof your Pericranium — 

Sir G: This will be a brave opportunity to affront her for 
deceiving us——are all perfe@t in their parts, Rail and ſpare 
not, for that is all that weare like to have for our Expences on 
the Jilting Widow. 


2 


Gaz, 


- 


_ Gaz, Jamreadyin ming 


quently quarrelſom. 


(38) 


Nod. And mine 1s i Capite. | ” 
Sir G.' Let usin to drels then—— Widow, look too't, wetl 


.all your ſcorns repay. 


Gaz, Your Sun of Joys ſhall be Eclips'd today. 
. 'Nod, Your Market ſhall be marr'd too, as they ſay —— 
” | v3 l | [LExenzt. 


Enter Sanders, P. Santloe, Clarina, Eugenia. 


' P.S. Butprithee teil me, art thou in earneſt; my Siſter ? 
. Cla, So our ill fatewillhave it, but ſo much I love, that? 
cou'd wiſh I were nor. 

P. $. Pox on Kindred — like noble Savage, T wou'd range 
and chooſe my Miſtre(s where I pleas d now muſt ſacred 
Love be curb'd, andpleaſures loit, and all long of dull tanta- 
ſtick Law. 

Cla. We muſt ſubmit, for Reaſoa tells us it wou'd be a Sin. 
ſhould we purſue our Love—— | 

Sand, Friend, I can but pitty thy misfortunes in loſing of a 
Miſtreſs,but muſt congratulate your Joyes in fading of a Siſter. 
Now, fair Zzgenza, ſhall I at laſt receive the fair reward for all 
my Conſtancy ? ſpeak kindly, and return. my love. with 
yours and then I'm happy-— 

P.S. Faith Madam, yield — do not .caſt away a handſom 

roper man, for ſoſmalla toy; my Sifter here has bin more 
kind tome, than hitherto you have prov'd to him —— 

Euge. My Aunts to rule my fate, and I muft chooſe a Hus- 
band with her liking, Ile make it known to her, and if ſhe 
approves of it, Heav'n knows, 1 can enjoy no greater happi- 
neſs ——for without bluſhing, I confeſs, I love 

Sand, Oh my kind Saint ! 

P. S. Sanders, to your Poſt, fee where they come——But 
do'ſt hear, prithee donot make love to her, tor by Heav'n, 
thoſhe's my Siſter, I thall grow wondrous Jealous, and conle-. 

1 [Sand. goes fo Cla. 
« __ - P. So to Eu —> 


Enter 


(39) 


| Enter the Widow as Married to Mrs, Hadland, Sir O, 
Santloe, Zady Santloe, Ar, Hadland as 4 Serving- 


man, ans Attendants. 


7Pid. Come my long wiſht for Lady, your happy return 1s 
a ſecond' feaſt tome. 

Mrs. H. Ye'areall moſt freely welcom - 
| Sir O. We thank you, Sir 

Mrs. 7. But is. my Brother, do you ſay, ſo much in love 
with my Widow ? [7o Mr. H. 

Mr. #7. I overheard him but now complaining on his.deftiny 
that ſhould make him ſo deſperately in love with your Enemy, 
that I thought he would-have rebelled againſt himſelf, there's 
{uch a mighty feud between the two old Enemies! in his Breaſt, 
Z.ove and Honour. 

Mrs. #7. Laſs poor man—1 wiſh he had my place to days he 
isabler than I to pertorm the. duty. that belongs to'a. young 
Widow. 


[Muſick Sounds. . 
Mrs. Z7. Come Gentlemen, pray ſit—that worthy friend of- 
yours, Madam, is pleaſed to entertain us for a Wwhulez and 


now I ſuppoſe they are ready to enter——— 
| [77 "hey ſeat rhemſelves | 


Zater Noble. 


| Nob, Madam, here you may. before- hard read the oa 
ment of whatl dodelign Now: Love,. prove but ſo kind 
to inſpire her with'an equal flame, make her a true Widow, 
and my young Spark [ ſhall loon graft on your Stock— [ {poae. I 

771d. Ha , what's here?. a Letter inclos'd, this muſt be* 
conceal'd tilt a fitter time to be read—— _ /' + _ [Mfrae, 
We are oblig'd to you, for this Nights diverſion, and (hall 
ſtudy a requiral—-——If my" young Blade here proves a fa- 
ſhionable keeping Husband, this Gentleman, it his Letter 
ſpeaks of love, ſhall not long languiſh, Nor cr—_ | 
I like-him ſtrangely — \L Hftae. 


IVob, 


See here, Sir, the Argument i is pretty— 


(49) 
Nob. Good, ſhe has convey'd the Letter as I cou'd wi 
now: halt my: toyle 15 over-—Madgam, they are £09. with 


Then a thing like a Globe Aſcends, Sir Gregory Lovemuch fitting 
01 it, in an habit repreſenting fire——-Op each ſide the Staze, 
aſcends Noddy , repreſenting /Vater, and One repreſenting 

' "Laith———Gazer Deſcends, who repreſents Air—Noble gaes 
behind Sir Gregory Lovemuch—ro promp him. 

4/6, The flame of Zeal— | 

SitG.C——— ——The wicked fire of Luſt 


 Doesnow ſpread heat through Water, Air, and DuR, 


L0b. Ha! He's our at the beginning—— The wheel of Time 


| Behind Giz. 
Gaz. The Devil ſet fire on the Diſtafte——— LE 
7Vo0b.: What a Devil means all this ? 


. [| dſeae. 
Str G. I, that was wont 1n elder time to pals | ; 


For a bright Angel, now am made an Aſs, 


And:fo corrupted with the upſtart fires 
Of hated Avarice and hot defires, 
Which in'unlawful ſheets were kindled firſt 


By forward Girls, falſe Wives, and Widows luſt. 


That 1, even Fire, who pureſt Gold did try, 


From theſe baſe heats, my ſelf can't purihie ; 


I once was reverenc't, Charity did thaw, 
And did keep up the Hoſpitable Law, 
But ſteadof me, a Baſtard heat now burns, 
And to ſupply my Landlord's Juſt, it turns. 
Now Matron //:dow's Zeachery fo great 
They ne'r conſult their years, but /uſtful heat 
And wed young Fops that may perform the feat. > 

Nob. Heart ! Who ſhould this be ? Some Rogue—— 
but Tlelet*em take their ſwing—and afterwards willbe fully 
Reveng'd. | | 

. #/id. Upon my. word, Monfieur Fires a notable hot Sati- 

rical Blade—— - - 

Mrs. Z, What ſhould my Brother mean to rail fo— [ſiae. 


Gaz, 


(42) 

Gaz, After this hear, yoy Ladies fat and fairy 2 ra voto] 

Open your Calements wide, and take in Air; - 1 1 

But not that Air, 'falfe' Women make up Oaths wath,' 

No, nor that Air Gallants perfume their Cloaths with g 

I am that Air that keeps about the Clouds, 

None of my Kindred wereſimelr out in Crouds , | 

Yet ſomethere are-that aremy Chief Polluters,. - ' +. 1! 

Widows that falſifie their faiths co Suiters, | kr] 

And will give fair words, when the Sign's in Cancer, 

But at the next remove a ſcurvy: Antwer 

Come tothe poor mens Houſes, Ear their Dana: <1 

Wich ſmock-fac't Boy: at Night 'be toft inBlaaket..: 

He that believes a Widows word ſhall fail,  ' 

When Fexus Gown-skirt [weeps the Dragon's Tail; 

Fair weather the firſt day ſhe makes to any, | 

The ſecond Clowdy,-and the third day Rainy zi | 

The fourth day a great Scorm;;Lighroiag and: Thunder, 

A Bolt ſtrikes the Suiter, -3 Boy keeps her under.''; | 
Nob, 'Tis ſo, lome Raſcal's creptin on purpoſe to. diſgrace 

me , but I'm reſolv'd they ſhall ſhare in my diſgrace—[ Exe. 
SirO.S. By Gog Magos, a notable ſharp Air this, Madam-— 
/Vid. He has perfumed the Room well 
Sam. Aman may ſmell hermeaningtwo Roorhs off, tho: his 

Nole wanted-reparations—+ *\. + 
Mr. #. Prithee ſtep out, :and knovy vehathis meaning, is, 

is this the Entertainment I promiled to my ſelf t——. --.\ 
Mr. #7, His love ſure has made him mad but Ple go 

know the Caule \[ Ext. 
Neady. Now Gentiles all, ſince fire hasmade ye hor | 

Come bath in me, for I'ma Water-pot : | 

Wate#'stny Name, I come your:Pipes to fill. . 

Without the Charge of Water- houſe, or Mill 1” 

Bute firſt; 1 witl aWidows Cheeks befprinkle, > > 7. 

Which glow with heat, her lexcherous Eyes do ewinkl TY: 

And Ile endeavour too, -tolay' the duſt NA 

Of Widows hatUeſires, and boundleſs-Fult, -- a. EIAE 


Then wittdifglayhet hats——Promſuchaoſhs. 1 eV 
a m——_— $2OIUR o!.2 14% NN 
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(42) | 
I ſometimes {well aboyem MmybSanks,: ang {pc&d;' 3 7353!f. 2:0 
Widows are oft; with:Child before they Wed. 11 7 11h 
Where Lim leaſt ſeen, there my moſt danger lyes+; "I 
Soin thaſe;Parts hid moſt fram bumane.Eyes:;/ :: ./, 
Her heart, her love,. or what may.be:moxe cloſe, i 3:01: 
I know no Merty,, the thinks that; Bolals if 10 859 74 
In her poor Gallants,. Pyrates thrive "rw oil 3 9ogh 3907 
Ehelp-to Caſt away, and ſodots ſhe———: . h 
Mrs, Z-Curſzon his Wit—lIamall confufion— [ Aice 
A Map. Earth ftands fora ful:point, me yeſhou d hire: 2 - 
To ſtop the gapsofiWater, Airzand Fize. 1 1 tt 0 a OI 
Your Husband lov'd:me, he lock't tne in; his Cheſt, | J, 
F was the only Idol of. his Breaſt. 
Now heis dead — _ AIFE 
He ſhall have Gold, enough tO glut his Shut... -16; | 
And as for Earthy:ÞTle ſtopplits po er at Full, | n 
With eaſtaMiſersappetite wiepleale, 1 bo 
But Luſt in Widows; 5-2 ;darhn'd: Diſeale, | 5:2! +7 11-19 A 
And proves the moft :1n(atiateavatice,.. . Sy. 
Sic. | And now.to vex you, Widow, to.your Y 
Goa; afabfiocb waging Eldmcece, embrice., ya 2.0 


ZBunder ind Zightoings— oeddiccn fag or - os like. Deviles Her 
and Earth are let down to the middle with two. Devils — Fire 
14nd . Air, wie carried. "Pp ne m_ into: eve __ el two. 
Devi— 1 -:f 
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-SirG. 

Gaz. "hep help; Halp ; p: Mutder-Morder——— 

Noday: " 

% = G. Widow » for Heav'ns Ges inceroede for: us 0: Fg 
evilse— --- [! 1,71 > offs 350567 
Neddy. Oh laws. what will: Dy: Morkyr. ind Siſtef lay, | 

when they hear Lam £carried away:by = Day enrrrl] daily 
Nob. Who are ye, diſcoven your.ſelves4heo2;:1, ' . bo? 
Gaz, By Charles's Hain; \doot you kodwimet: biW IO 
Nodaz. Why look yaus: —_ + bode rib try FAL 
Fid. My. old Suitergwearealbebliged mudv py Make 1128 

ou bave taken great: phins to make your = Ridi- 
$ culous——- 


(43) 

culous—ha,—ha,——Pray Sir releaſe 'em for my ſake—- 
Nob. You may Command, Madam, ket 'em down there— 

[7 hey are Releaſed, 


ll Suit. Thanks good Widow. | 
Sir G. Z. Whe faith ſince we were toloſe you, Madam, we 
thought loſers might have leave to ſpeak:, and thereforeby 
offering our Service to this Gentleman , we: got this .oppor- 
runity to ſpeak a little of our minds to-you—— 1: rect 
Gas. And [| think. we have pretty treely, and 4tour own 
Cofts too , for owe Money for ſome of the Paimting-—bur 
the Planets are ſufficient.topay the Painter — \. 6 141 
Noddy. It ever court Widow again for your ſake, mayl 
be made a Piſhing-poſt of , well,L find W idows are confounded 
inſfupportable witty Devils, $5, | a 
/Fid. Weareall'oblig'd to you, Sir, for this diſcovery, ©  - 
Nob.: My ſhame, Madam, urg'd:me--to contrived ſorae way 
to diſcoverthe Authors. of thy diſgrace-—=Bur, Madam! to 
divert you Lhave brought. Servant of mine to-entertain you 
with a Dance | - CL 
Mrs. Z. Iamindebted to you for this favour, Sir——Pleaſe 
Gentlemen to walk in and-partake of :a-ſmall. Cotlation ,and 
then.,, my Dear,.-we will retire1o furfeir on Loves fovetrs— 


. 


All, Wefollow-you, Sip 5, + [Ekdnnt. 
| Manct Noble. | 5 


Nsb. Curſe on ill luck !; Whata'Devil ſhould bebecomie.of 
this Siſter of mine, . had-ſhe not promiſtd to.ger the Widow'for 
me, I had not'ſlipt the opportunity which now is irrecovera- 
bly loſt, ſhe's Married! now the Pox or Impotence/be his 
Curſe, far I cannot with patience lee my felf thus chous'r— 
ha——here. comes. my. brisk Bridegroom——g90d; Bhave 
thought on an excellent way, if poſſible, to retrieve her=-- 
I'le wheadle.him to drink, ,make: him'damnabty drunk; fo 
conſequently impotent, anda Widow diſappointed;tuvns Dew 
vil, will ſue a divorce, andthenſhe's. mined! .'-\. 211v 


_—_ *1 - _ a.  # - f k F - þ FA s : \ \ 
1 I ID ——, 515701] GOT IT. 0513 NP! 21) 90VL 
X - Ul ®, 
5 i - Ld f "I , [ nb x. * 4 P41 of % 
— 209 YL QOH NM Sd lit 30306: 41997095 101 THORNS 
- > 4 _ 
«\ — 


_—_ - 
5 " [4 
{ OS _—__ ? Y C*rY'qg 4% "a. \ "x £2 * [1 £ "Y Qay0 , 
mY i WY? KEEL "T4 & %" & & «+ # SA 3S, þ , 475 58 
% : x * = < - - be 
- : "= F 
. kL+2 ry »* 2 4 4 


-  — ee - 


SI PAULA = the itn, AAS IA. 3. oa tre a—_ 
- . * 7 ot ay * ay wr - pm 
OE Ae. gr Es. EN. ESSE . Sw woe 


TIE 
PO 


© Ar >: 2 
yo} gn 
Py 
bd 


M2 a Cree 0 ME =, EI AS. 


(44) 
" fs Mrs. Hallange< 


Mrs, F. Oh Sir, moſt opporrunely met—are you alone 2 
- Nob. Yes, Sir, — Your Pleature— 
;:Mrs. .. 1 am come to——cur your Throat. | { 
iNqb. How Sir!!-——cur my Throat ; you'l give'me'a rea-' 
ſon, Sir, for it, Ihope 
1 Mrs. ..Faw what amorous glances paſt between my Wife 
and you at Dinner,and fince too I have diſcovered that which 
has rais'd ſuch a Storm within me, that nothing but thy death 
canreſtoremy former calmneſs——- : 

LYeob. . Fealous by this light-——1 hope he has not met with 
my Letter I convey'd to the Widow [ ffide, 
Heav*ns Sir, what jealous on the firſt night ! 

Mrs. H.; I am-all rage with jealouſfie, your Letter," Sir—— 
ſee there: the reaſon; Villain\j-and then [judg if T can Pardon” 
ſuch aninjury—— Therefore prepare to yield Up either LY 
or Love 

Nob. Nay; Sir, ſince you have diſcovered my paſſion, then 
know Ido, muſt, and:will love your Widow; fiay, dote-upon' 
theſight of her, 4nd yet no harm to: you; fire. Fou poſſeſs the! 
wealth; you cannot barr a longing: 'ftander by.'to wiſh and 
ligh, fince you know 'tis in vain ; therefore I will perſiſt 
ah *ris a charming Creature ! -_ | 

Mrs, H. Hell and Furies ! ſhall I and tamely | ill, and bear 
a feltow boldly to my face! procfaim m p Infarmy v' | 

Nob. Aftellow,;$rÞ Provoke' me oy! I ſay provoke. me' 
not, if you do, by Heav'n, if poſſible, It cuckol 'd thee be-' 
tore thy face 

Mrs. H. This is beyand all patience, baſe Villain dhagic— 

--Atob;, PiſhSir,- yourlittie Bodkin'frights notitvie, feeFhave 
onecan match it———Yet' 1: believe thee V-liane, or ſacha' 
little whipper- ginnie durſt not have been ſodeſperate t/ have 
ventur'd ona longing Widow ——'5 

Mrs. Z. How, Sit, -haveat thy inch Loehwndl 3 7 

Nob. Good Child, thou art too forward, reſerve thy 
vigour for another place,it will be little enough, Ple engage— 
for. yaung; Sir, there can beao compariſon between you and 
I, in love affuirg— Mrs, 


(45) 


"M95; 62 Hop meanyou Sir: Bit SIUEN }1; #Y | yi I%Y _ bes 
0b, You may perhaps be well w__ for the Theory,'ts 


cringe, and-whine, and wheadle your'ſeltiintoi Virgins heart ; 
but a Widows wiſe diſcerning Eye muſt. of 'neceſſity-read 
here the only man. that's fitteſt torthe Pradtick part—- + \- 
Mrs, #7. Heavins! Do but hereafter t6ok upsnther withone 
pleaſing glance, and Tie damn-thy/Soul// V7 7 16 
.. ob,. A Bully in Swadling-cloutwby' this light, *cis the 
youngeſt HeQorI ever met with in| my life——a gad, little 
Squire, were ſhe the great Turk's favourite, Pde look and gaze 
althoT knew my death ſhould follow, and let me tell thee, 
had ſomebody been true o rheir:-promiſe, your fortune had 
been mine-+therefare,little one,” you may 'thank\my croſs 
Starsfor your good ſucceſs.A Pox'on an abſent Siſter —— 
| bn<s.irybro T fo EE Fri l © . I: 
Mrs. #7. How Sir, oblig'd te-yout Ok inſupportable ! thou 
baſe detragier..of! my: honour, whont-odaly would fupplant = 
my love,. but blaſt my-reputation, 'and:mike me vndeſerving 
of a Ladies favour. 
Nob. It you comets that point, Sir, 'what can you boaſt 
of, ſhould bg ſo.atrraRtive ? I muiſt confeſs: ithou- appeareft a 
hopeful Stripling, andIqueſtian\noriyou:havethe age 
pertinents of one of your Age, as Dancing, Singing, affected 
Geſtures, be peirtly witty, making hold with every new Play 
_ out, and extravagantly tawdrey in every new 
SINDIS |. mi 2 755; 043 13 11137 2+ VE THIS a1 . LR 
: Mrs, 7. Dzath andthe Dewilgi)il 4140'y t-v189 1 A. 
" *WVob. Fheſe accomplithments, Imuſt catifeis;imayt be very - 
ſurprizing to a poor you ng thingof.a Boxrding-Schooky who 
neyer had love madeto. ber bur, by her. Dancing: Maſter, or - 
lore ſuch, follow. TEC TI 2) 8 v4354 1 254 v3 RY 
Mrs. /4,, This is beyond allluffegapee+rt £Stroverito nun at 
bes 3) 290] 1:1 6190132981 17518 12 din, he Paruyes. 
Neb. This won't. do———and now; little: gne; Ile dil: 
charge my Conſcience, between. you and ; Ido verily be: 
li:ve, the Widow that.was, and: yauri Wite that is,! Married 
You only) for a Drudg or Steward of her Eſtate, while ſhe 
ſpend$irva pleaſures, with ſuch vigorous Blades as my ſelf, 
and who knows it may be my turn ; which if it be, _ | 
A >#©N I'tc 
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(4) 
Ile be very reaſonable, and GuaRoldihee>s Ribmas P6M- 
bly. Leant— 13 104d vr! 009 {19's IC cjf: 127 EFT OL SY 

Mrs.-H{-T'le heaz no-more;,. butdhas will tickets Paſſage to 
thy Soul, tor] twear thy Ruine, Death, Damnirion-— : 

Nob. Say yqlila; then, tis time to look about and fince 
you: provoke ame: ite ont kapw this, 'that if 1 kit thee, ; 
ſwear to marry the Widow, thanaxt day == 

- 1-Mits: Ah 'bubIpreyenttby :bodftinge—<7T Nob: FR #up ts 
dull; diu}l; "qo _ know Foun own er with bis Sword, 
fleſh andiblootl,' ic 411 . 5 Atrs. H. Fs 
= ls lign ym os! 1:0 Dlglud: Clier fee" Borg 

IVgh; My Siſter! Ne Saad G99] {ogg 

. Mrg«#7, | Now-Sir; :whas think ybu:of |my: deffget bir” | 20 

Nob. D:lignguoths:! 'twas wall you diſcovered your by 
et Thad ſpoil'dall ;—but I'm a Dog if ! underſtand what you 
Mgan ?-j1y0u are: Mirried=— L 2/09 ie 7 bs 

: Nig. 44, Lam tothe Wadow, knew not howto Yhiat thie 
Parlag ; but queſtion nor,: rburopgloceive the Widow! £ Tel 


ſleep _ oth 
Nob As how, as how ?-—llong to hear: 
Nah Seey/my:Hagbandcomes with H ſome jndligence=s 
"Nh mY 


> 
F 
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ey "Vf 3,4 it; LT, wet þ 


E Fs Entre Mr. Hadland, 


MriZ H. Sir, My Ladyi is retir'd to ber Chamber—— | 

Mrs. #7. Leave off your diſtance bow {weet hearr afoul have 
told:my Brotherallo inc 3h ett, 

Nob. Kind-Brother{ obliging Siſter? TT ——_— 

Mrs: #7. But Brothery:doyouhke my Widow in earfieſt? 

Nob. Like her ! Heavn's! I love her infinitely !''were he 
not Niftrels of 2 farthingyagad, Tbelievel ſhould have Married 


Vir; Z.nSa you ſo; ten along with me, I hays ne d def 1g 
more, aad ifi that take, we are ofice nore- happy Gaaas | 
Nob," Leadont whil{t} follow, and favs hy A637 7 


ft alid*ag e 9258}, 26 to | tens ” 
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- OP 


42 fra AC a. T I nm S1. 'F 1} PASTRTY I 21tiT "_— 


JOti OM & I, \ Va. PE riSfl1 \ Skis ow RS " 2 ' 


Th Ante Chaney 1s the PE Faows, &. . | 
Wand? a WODINVNYT 1 ill 


S192 C bn: — fr 


Enter widow, | unheſtd di in in oVigh Gan, > 


My liſegleny Sobls hy ofily Joys'6n Earth, hiſt VE} to Bed, 

— —_g comple ry BR: with an Head f * Pleaſtxes 

a t 

: Hd, 4 OW fet tme"embrace the'mighty Treaſure I haye this 
ay gaind! 
Mrs, 7, Delay,not the Cqnſymmation of < br bliſs to \bed,. 

br ball Nec beat. atid' thete we 1 Furfeit wit ; tel Fits, un 
ea I. 
#/3d." Tio, but prices ſtay nor long behind. 
\Mrs. PH but to my ap ow, Wl wit LIT thes ff 

to HGH bor, Charge OW, by dowy, ti tho wart, - Fafe— 


T2 
—S JL UT LF 16 
Hiſt Brother, are. oe Pfr nt i Woo 
4 rm : h © 20-4608 F 4:2 47:07 
ci no > Enter Noble, 0 Sr 


A IÞ 


ove; Tam F 
ENT wo 'the [Ant + inde ng fs 


deavoitf to behave'rny Telf: fo, Ark ſh&(ball have' "Y Ll 
eo compa, nor yOu to report the” trick” you have: pur port. 


— wha ati T9ni/well pleagd! Thelfeve Tam tlie 
fel pg el Th :prgen poſes S Bride the firſt; 


Nobi. 


Night. 
gh 


Fe 


- Nob. The EG in _ — and- the kindeft $i. 
er tO0. 
Mrs. Z. Awa CYAN ®1-wRY Ver. me nor, 


Nob. Dear, honeſt, kind, obligi yirey ue, adieu— 
now for the WidSw:* * © eve V9 _ [Exit. 


Mrs H. Widow, y; 
Thy Husband GH RTIS be repaid, 
Ws Women are by Women, beſt berrayd. - LExvt. 


$CENE the Scevnd.” The Hol. 


L4G 2946 Sarlth6; v " SabRers: Ger Wakdy can, is: 
-ay 6, Drinking at a _ % | 


FY \ - 8-4 4 


Sir 9. Wetl done; my ma » put it briskly about 
Dhl Re beak Bridggrogm are LS as bed,. ler as 


Ihr ad 7-piy 
Dei ig Kee bes ro you- —_—___ _— 


Sand, Ie dy you-realon, Sir——Mr. SAY theBride and 
Bridegtooms healths. -* © -1 2 b 


iP. & ep 
J G1 le laſer 'Sir .by Frees "th ſel in - 
Heid wrt dls me A NT ho bi ns at ns Sign, $, in.the 
Nady AY, ay, lec.4t come , hang Sorrow ,..#;muſt+\be 
KOTR d, Ifrnd—— We 7 [Drinkchaff. 
ir O, Nay. , 91D, not .bate' yau,an. ace of rop 'angd- 
botram, ie h off 'v Jha A; ry ſay y again, top and 
botf ig 1s my word 
Lay aſide Indignation, &ir, 7 le do? t,  thio Idye for', 
but hol I have fo topt and bottom'd it already, I can hardly 
breath C Drinks it up, 
Sir O.,; Hy S's Rl 's he + What, Son Ferex; m0 
Frollicls noſe ck 1rrah Oy! Dy Pen or I's diſ-jokerie- 
' thee—Ab, when Fwas of your Age, and at ihe Temple, 1 
was heck of all * Javial Blades: inTown-—l was always; 
w_ Caprain of a Temple- —_— broke Benchers heads: 


ith the-Temple-pots, moſt fly, lye- witty my Layo- 
got her Peng, _ re barlay (6 866 BODQReN's 
Gr by Gogmagog | fi 


PS, 


F 


/ 'N 
| (49) 
P.S. So, fo, all will oyt——now ſhall Thaye pious inſtru- 
ions to follow the Examplevta (der Father>— [ſpde, 
Sir O, I have beat Watches, have had:my head broke, and 
been in the Compter fo: often, that it coft Your Grandfather 
above a Hundred pounds one year to cure my broken head,and 
to ranſom-me from Limbo——andyet you- lee, Sirrah, Tama 
ſober diſcreer man now—— ooo 
P. S$. Wondrous diſcreet thus to diſplay your weakneſ— 
: X _ ,, ._ __— 
SirO. Son Sanders, what ne'r a Sorigti Budget—by Gog- 
'm#gop, this whoring Age, has ſpoil'd all good harmleſs mirth 
and Company—-AY the young fellows now-2 days fingle 
out their Does, and retire as if zt were nothing but rutting 
time with 'em —— but in my Days we ſhould not have ſat half 
ſo long without a Catch or two, and- top and bottom going 
briskly about yfajth — © Vt do and i IH 
" Fazxd.Prithee let's have the Song, you made thelaſt drinking 
bout, and one glaſs more will lay your Father toreſt——— * 
 P.S. Ihavea Song, Sir, which if you-pleaſe well ſing— 
but all muſt joyn in the Chorus, — + -- 1! -: [504 
and: ſo will E—but 


Sir O. Yes marry ſhall they, Sifr—— 
firſt let every one take top and botton'in his tiand— 


SONG. 


I. E 
Þ Ome troul it away, file 24 
Lu We arink up the day, 
Tet 'none from his ſtanding retire, 
Wel Taugh, Drink, and Sing, 
 AudBacchius's Spring 
Hel drain, and our proweſs admire. 
Cho. /Ve't Zangh, &c. | 


L y 4. 
Old ge miþaeſpiſe 
Hhil jt Wine we can prize, 
And brickly cap take 'off our Glaſſes , 
Tine, life does repair, = 


ow 


And baniſhes Care, WI > 
But Temp'rance wou'd make ns all Aſſes, 
| CHO. Hine, life, &c., RF 
H 


3. Let 


EN Inn On CR IN _— 


* VEDNIY Ho iſo 
( 5 » } 
oo X's 


Zet the Palteick fool . Tp NR; 
_ - Zoave dully by Rule, | 
While our Hits we refine in our Ziquer, 
Ay Saul's in that Hine 
 .. #t hich puts the Divine 
Toa MNonplus, and turns up the Ficcar. 
Cho. 447 Soal's, &Cc. 


Sir ©, Well done: yfaith my Lads: and now off witk 
tOp and bottom——  . All Drink. 
ho, ho, ho Boys, - Peter I'le. give thee an Hundred pounds a 
year more for this Boy—— ' - 

P.S. Say, and hold Sir, that you have often done in your 
Glaſles ; but has forbid the banes when ſober —— 

SirO. Oh the ſweet days of Youth ——1 hare roar'd it in 
my time yfaith——and ſo topt and bottom'd it, that. by Gog- 
»4g0g we have all bin top heavy before we have parte 
Now: Son Peter, ne'r a Jig or Horn-pipe about you ? how has. 
my Money bin ſpent at Dancing- School, Ipray ?— 
_ Þ.S: Hewould make meas ridiculousas himſelf —- [.4fde. 
Thoſe Dances are quite out of faſhion, Sir, and Geateiler are 
now in Mode, Sarabands, Minnets Entries,*and the like— 

Sir O. Pox on your hard-nam'd Dances and Wine too, they 
never prove good, nor wholſom——bur Sirrah, to convince 
you, nothing can be finer than a £axcafþire Horn-pipe 
Fidlers ſtrike up—— +: - [He Dances a Horn-pipe, 

Noaady. IT Vow, Sir, *tis infupportably agmirable 

Sir O, Beforel left the 7 emple, 1 was the only Reveller as. 
oldas I was; Icou'd have footed the Meaſures, and Danc't 
Horn-pipes with.e're a young fellow of 'em all. Sa, Give me 
top and bottom — Mr. Neday, my Service to you— [ Drinks, 


Noady, Yfeck Ile pledg you-— CDrinks half. 
SONG” 
d | 8g, . 

75 wot Fohn Sanders dead ? [Sir O. Sings, 


And is not his Fife a hore? 
Hor (he mill ge drunk ta bed, 
And yet ſbe'l have one Pot more? 


- 
(51), 


Onr Cat is to be hangd, 

nd all to be tumbl'd ith' mire, _ 
For ſcratching my FFifes Huguifſin, 
As ſhe fat by the Fire, 


Ah, when I was young, I had a thouſand ſuch frollicks as 
theſe, off with your Liquor man, off with it, I lay. 
MNoddy. Top and bottom, as you ſay, Sir O/iver, yfecks— 


[ Drinks off all and falls. 
Sir O. So ho, my Boys, who ſays Iam old, tee there my 
conquelt over Youth-——this Whoring weakens 'em fo, they, 


arenot able to take of a chirping Cupor two now adays— 

P. S. Now Sazs, thy frollick ? 

Sam. Whatgrinding of Knives Sir ? have at it then—— 
Knives to Grind, Knives to © 7 akes off his Perriwig, and runs 
Grind— J; Chatr before him, like a 

Fheel barrow. | 

Sir 0, How now Sam, what art thou frollicking too—- 

Sam. *A Well-willer to mirth Sir, and now you ſhall ſee me 
grind Knives as dexterouſly with a Chair, as the Fellows 1n 
the Street with a Grind. ſtone—— [He mimicks Grinding. 

Sir O, Well done my Lad Here's ſomething to encou- 
rage thee | | 

Sam. What's here, a Newgate Groat , by this Light he's 
ſhort lived, he is fo confounded liberal ah. Sir, this 1s 
nothing ; I can tumble with any Bartholomew Fellow, Run 
up a Wall like a Cat , butT can act a Breaſt of Mutton ſo natu- 
rally, that our Cook-Maid the other night had like to have 
ſpitted me for one, Tdid it fo to the life 


Enter Sir Gregory Lovemuch, beaten in by a Maid 
with a Spit — 


Sir G. Hold, hold, hold, Murder, Murder— 


Maid, Outyou old Leacher, invade my Honour ? 
AU. Laugh, ; 
. Gaz. Wats the matter, Str Gregory ? 
_..Sir G. Tonly deſir'da kindneſs or ſo, being ſet agog —_ 
| H 2 C 


the Widows Marriage, and the Baggage had not only the in- 
civility to deny me ; but..has moſt .unmercitully chaſtis'd 
me too, EEE ho 

Sir O. By Gogmagog well enough ſerved, for leaving top and. 
bottom an old Lerchery wilt be catteryauling, rho they 
are lure to come by the worſt. : | 


Enter Mr. Hadland 


'Mr. #7, For Heav*ns ſake, Gentlemen, come to the Bride- 
Chamber, fome accident or other has hapned ; for the Bride 
cryes out, arid ſeems by her Speech to be in ſome ſtrange con- 
fuſion... - | 

- Sir ©.. It's nothing but her being coy, and yfaith the young 
Bridegroom-{cems a man of Mettle, and will put her to't, Fle 
warrant. | | 

21: What ſhould this mean ? [Bride Shreiks, 
SirO. Let us golee, I fear my young Blade's too brisk for 
her gently, gently good Youngſter, be not fo boyſte- 
Tous | [Shreiks again. 
Again,what a ſtubborn Baggage 'tis—on my liſe he is raviſhing. - 
her——let us in and ſee Gentlemen—— [Exennt, 


SCENE the Laſt. 


The Widow diſcovered ſitting on a Bed in a N ight-Gown, 
Noble 7» Bed, holding her by the Gown, 


7/Vid. Heav'n prote& me ! Villain unhand me 

Nob. I fay, Widow come to Bed, or I ſhall grow very an- 
ory ; for Pm impatient, .and.will not be delay'd any longer, 

Hd. Guard me, ye Powers above ! Prote&t my honour, or 
I'm loſt for ever ſhould my Husband come—— 

Nob. Whoſe fault will that be, therefore be ſpeedy , let 
me antedate my young Squire, and Ile be gone —- | 
Nay, no ſtruggling, but yield'quietly—-—I need not a ref7- 
ſtance, for Iam all on flame already not yet? agad perſiſt 


ia tubbornneſs, and Ile publiſh it inall places that I bave layn 


» 


with 


(53) 


with thee; no matter whether it be truth or-no 


and then 
_ Ladybright, that trifling title Honour, muſt be ſurrender'd , 


bur be kind, and Iſhall beall Glence and obedience—— 
. Y7id. Ie rather dye, than yield ——— 
Nob. Say you ſo? ThenlT tind I muſt try ſtrength, 


They ſtrive, ſhe gets from him — 15 going out of the 
Door. Enter Mrs. Hadland meets her. 


FVid, Ha! my Husband !-—— [Stands amazed, and 
ſeems diſorder d. 

Mrs. 7. What coming for me Widow ? This was kindly 
done let usto Bed, for now I am ready to perform the 
Rites of Love. 

Hid. What ſhall I do? undone, for ever wretched— [ ſide. 

Mrs. Z. What means this ſtrange Confuſion ! 

Fd. Alals, Sir, Pm not well——l was juſt going to call up 
my Maid, for ſome Cordial Tis but too true, for my 


Spirits fail me. [ Aſide. 
Mrs. ZZ. Such vain excuſes belong to Virgin Modeſty, but 
Widows ſhould know better —- then; lay aſide this ve1}, and 


meet my Jove with equal fJlames,that both may be tranſported 
into Extalies 
T/id..For everIamruin'd—— [ Hae. 
Mrs. Z7. Sure y are the firſt Widow ever fear'd th imbraces 
of a lecond Husband—Come,come tremtl: not—but to Bed: 
[Leads her to the Bed, opens the Curtain, 
diſcovers Noble ſtanding in a Nighta 
| Gown upon the Bed — 
Ha ! Noble here—-—H:ll ard the Devil! [hey land Gazing 
0n one another, 
Buſe perfidious Woman, now Iſce the cauſe of your diforders, 
was your Luſt fo hot you could nt ſtay til the firſt Night 
was palt ? | | | 
77d. Good Sir, hear me—— 
Mrs. Z. Miy'ft thou be for ever dumb, or Ideaf, rather 
than lend an Ear to thy bewitching tongue——Now Sir, how 


durſt you attempt the diſhanouring of my Bed ? Do you 
laugh? Ifhall ſpoil your mirth | 


N, ob, 


(54) 
Nob: Who can forbear at tuch nn Idle queſtion——rather 
Sir, how durſt you Marry, and- fondly think to preſerve ſuch 
a tempting Creature entirely for your {clf, Sir, where 
love, I dare doany thing to enjoy ; and a Pox on your offi- 
cious haſt and jealoufie, had you but Rayed two minutes lon- 
ger, your bulinels had been done, and you ne'r the wiler— 

Mrs. #7. Confutjon ! This to my face ? 

Nob, Yes, tauh Sir, twas meſt uncivilly done, and very 
unlikea Husband to intrude , but I pardon you for once, for 1 
hope in time you will underſtand berter | 

Mrs. #7. Bate Villain ! Did I tor this caſt a friends Arms 
about thee? gave thee the welcom of a man cf Honour? and 
is this yourreturn of pratitude ? Hence, begon, and take that 
Volume of corrupted Beauty ; tor hencetorth ſhe ſh. 1. be to me 
like the Book of Fate, for ever claſpr. 

Hid. Wretched Woman, was this the promis'd bleſſing of 
an indulgent Husband! Speak Sir, and clear my Honour, how 
you got here; for Heav'n be my Witnels,l was as great a ſtran- 
gerto his being here, as you. 

Mrs. ZZ. Tn vain are tdle words, out of my doors, for ever I 
diſcard you from my houle— 

_  #Fid. I find toolate your drift, my Wealth (Curſeon it) 
was the Original of your deſign, take it to fave my Honour ; 
and what is't I wou'd not give to berid of fo bale a fellow. 

Mrs, #. I thank you for my own, ſweet Lady but I 
ſcorn to be out-done in courteſie— therefore in return, make 
you this preſent provided youl confirm your Eltate on 
me——— [ Gives her a Cabinet. 

Hid I will—what laugh you at my miſery —{ Mrs H laughs, 
+ Mrs. Z. Faith Widow , you are caught; for know, 1 am 
already Married to another | | 

#/id, How Married to another ! I m all aſtoniſhment : Vil- 
lain, how: duyſt you attempt fo deſp:rate an a& ; ana&by 
which your life is forfeited ? and queſtion not, bur Ile have 
fuk revenge for this affront yaveoftier'd me. 

- Mrs. #. Rail on, *tis Muſick in my Ears, but faith you are 
notlike to ſtir till we are friends -—— 
: #/id. What's your defign ? who are you-—— _ 

Mrs, Z. Come, come, no more queſtions, my deſign was 

Wo. only 
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only to provide a Husband for thee 


how fay you to my 
Friend here, methinks he would make an able Husband for a 
Widow. 

Within. Sir O. So ho, Mr. Brid:graom open the Door , and 


let Sack-poſlet enter 
Mrs. Z. How fay you, Widow, 1s it a match ——or they 
all enter, and Ic torſwear ell I have faid, and make you infa- 
mous to the world 
Nob. And faith ſo will I, Widow——if you conſent nor. 
Hid. Hold, hold Gentlemen What ſhall Ido? my Ho- 
nour this way will beloſt———-Leave mz to my own choice, 
you know not what thenT may do— 
Mrs. #7. All one for that, Widow, ſo it muſt be 
Nob. Or Egad they come—lce I am ready to unlock, is it 
a Bargain ? | 
FVid. Take half my Eſtate, my Houſe, Goods, any thing, 
rather than force me to ſo raſh an Act- 
Nob. How raſh! to Marry an able fellow! this is an affront, 
I cannot put up ; therefore thus Irevenge my ſelt: 
[Offers to unlock, 
. F7id, Hold, hold Sir, let me conſider but one Minute— 
Nob. Tle give thee a looking and a thinking time, that is 
but fair , for I am certain the more you view me and conſider, 
the more you | like me—— 
Hithin, Sir O. On my Conſcience they are reconcil'd, done 
their buſineſs, and fairly turn'd to ſleep. 
Mrs. H. Now, Madam, what 1s it you relolve ? 
_ #Vid, Not to confent——— | 
Ab. Egad they come then——- [Offers ro open the Door. 
/id. Hold, what are you ? 
Neb. Noqueltions, for Conſcience ſake 
1714, Iyield, Iyield —— 
Neb. Swear then 
J/id. By all that's good, I will be yours 
Nob. Seal it—— [He Kiſſes her. 


NT.#7. Gentlemen, pray enter —— 


£nter 


(56) 


Enter Sir O. Santloe, P.Santloe, 447. Sanders, Zady Santloe; 
Clarina, Eugenia, Sir G. Lovemuch, Gazer, Noddy, 
Attendants, Mr, Hadiand without Diſeniſe —- 


Sir 0. What's here, two Bridegrooms ? Tle» warrant her 
crying out, was;'for want of the Second 

Mrs. #. Gentlemen, bear witneſs, I here diſcharge the 
Widow, from her Marriage with ine, — 

SirO. How, parting betore ye have bedded? what's the 
meaning of this ? | 

Mr. #7. Some private Reaſons, Sir Oliver, which more at 
lexſure-you ſhall know 

771d. Before thelc Gentlemen, I take him for my Husbang. 

SiG, 2. 

Gaz. Che Devil give you ſoy then 


Noaay. 

Mrs. HZ. See here the transformation ——and Widow ina 
young huffing Bully, ſee your Friend and \ 4775. H. and her 
Servant £l;z. Hadlayd —-— Husband diſco- 


Mr. #7. And 7 homas Haad!and, her Ser- © ver themſelves. 
ving-man and Husband, 'f 
FVid. Am1 out-witted by my Enemy then! 
Sir O. What a notable frollicking Woman is this ! Is ſhe the 
Bridegroom, and my worſhipful Serving-man, are you there? 
Mr. Z. A poor wrong'd Gentleman, Sir, willing to ſerve 
for his own 
Sir G. Z.. Pox on her, was it ſhe diſgrac'd me at the Treat, 
Vie ſteal off before they take notice of me —— [Exit. 
Gaz. By Capricorn, and fo will I — | Exit. 
Nodady, Look you, Madam, d'ye ſee, I have ſpent at leaſt 
Forty Pounds in Cloaths, Coaches, Journeys and fo forth, in 
Courting of you, and ſince you have chousd me of your lelf, 
I expe fatisfiftion—which I will have if there be Law—— 
Hid. Take your courſe, Sir—— 
Noddy. Sol will, by Fehvſaphat —— WY - - 
Mrs. Z. Now Madam, no more your Enemy, but Siſter ; 
for I muſt call this Gentleman Brother, 
#id, Then my fortune's better than I could have expected, 
| ſince 


(57) 
lince.I am affuredheis a Gentleman in all reſpets——and 
thus all animoſities ſhall ceaſe.— | | 

Sir O. Why, now the Bells they gotrim, they. go trim— 
Wite, with this Ladies leave, we'l make no more hours on't ; 
for this isas fine a contraQing time, we could have wiſht for, 
and the Parſon to morrow ſhall finiſh this Nights work , come 
to the Book, to the Book young men —— 

P. S. *Slid Sam, what's to be done now. 

Sam, Your Friend and Servant knows no more than the 

Sir O. How fay you, Madam, is it a match between your 
Neice and my Son? do't, and Iam reſolv'd Mr. Szzders ſhall be 
my Son in Law—— | 

#14. I freely conſent, Sir —— 

Sir O. Mrs, Eugenia, your hand —— 

Zug. But not my heart,for that is Mr. Sanders's — [ Aſide. 

#/1d. But with your leave, Sir Olzver, Ile joyn 'em—— 

Sir O. With all my heart, Madam. * 

Vid, Mr. Sanders, take this Lady, [Gives Eug.to Sanders, 

Sand. Oh, Madam, bleſt be your goodnels for this 1neſti- 
mable treaſure, j9b b. | 

SirO. Cuds boddykins, what means ſhe ? 

H/id. Here Mr. Saztloe,in a Siſter find a wite— [Gives Cla, 

| to Santloe. 

P.S. Sure the Widow has dealt with the Devi!, or elſe 
hath heard of our mutual love, and ihus ſooths our paſſions— 

” [ Hſiae. 

Sir O. By Gogmagog, the Widow's mad-—my Son Marry 
his own Siſter ! whar Riddle 1s this? 

FVid, One of Seventeen years ſtanding, Sir—— You re- 
member my Siſter. Zcrly Nurs'd your Daughter, w ho at that 
time had a Daughter too— | 

Sir O, What of all this —— 

FVid. My Siſters fortunes decaying, ſhe. gave you her Z#- 
genia, and kept your Clarina with her lelf—atterwards tortune 
imiling on her Husband's induſtry, ſhe on her Death-bed did 
reveal this ſecret, and wiſht me when occaſion ſerved tomake 
it known—— | 

Sam, Hyeday the Town's ou , es ageti——- 


P.S. 
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-P.S$. Oh ; Madam, 'this-is beyond all preſidents; [not to 
be equal *J——and now Sir, Fraay wih confidence own [ was 


this day Married tomy ſuppoſed Siſter, 


' SirO. By Gogmagog, you were deſperate Boy , fo could 
you tell but th:t it was your Sifter in earneſt ? '- 

P. S:- Nature was notfo'dull toilet me languith forts Siſter; 
for n_.twithitanding what my Mother ſaid,” yet love retain'd 
Its native heat, and beds me {till love _ Of my bleſt 
: [Zo Cla. 
SirO. Daughter come into thy Father's arms, hs excels of 
Joy will make affection melt.. ' 

La.S. Whot tears have I beſtow'd ona loſt Daughter, yet 
left her behind ine. 

Nob. This is beyond all thought furprizing——and now, 
Girl. fince your w it has been the kind dire&er of my Fortunes, 
with my Widow J leave heres Wouty cominagd W Hatcyer's $ in 
my power 644 

Vid. 1 hall comply withyou in every thing. | 

Mrs. ZZ. I thank you for your obliging offer, and 1 att. FA 
fire nothing more,bur the confirmation of that Portion which 
your rigorous Husband had deceiv d my Father of, before 
he dyed —— 

Fd. Your acnerofity is ſo great Icandeny you nothing— 
conſult with your Lawyer, and 1thall willingly ſubſcribe to 
any thing you ſhall deſire 

_- E£Wea are oblig'd to you 

SirO. Cudsboddykins, this was a notable waggith trick;and 
by Gogmagog, much like a ſecond Wedding, and ] Bye you 


Joy with all my hearr. 


Neb. Madam, fear nothing ,' tho I have appear'd a wild 
Detauchee ; yet you ſhall find an Indulgent Hisband——and 
now, Genilemen, let us in and congratulate each orfters. good 
fucceſs and fortunes. 


Thus in the Storms of Fortune you may find, 
'Where Juſtice is deficient, Wait proves kind, 


EIWIS. 


- HISTEESTEELEDS 


Epilogue. 
Spoke by Mr. Croſby. | 


| F Nowizg too well, Gallants, your natural ſpight } 
K He bar your cenſuring priviledg to Night; : 
For your Diverſion, this was ner deſign'd, 
Flow can our Author then, expett you kind ? 
Tour malice is ſo great toOne unknown | 
T hat like the Play, or not, you cry him dow, 
Hho « not one 0'th' huſfing Wits oth Town : 
Nay, your il natures bare ſo great a ſway, 
Often ye Damn, befor you've ſeen the Play ; 
Such Bully-HVits , like Butchers ſhould not fit , 
JVor be tmpannell d at the Bar of Wit, 
F here's ſuch a Native Cruelty in them, 
Hithout a Conſultation they condemn. 
Then to Vacation-Cuſtomers we ſe, 
Te have our ends to Night, if we've pleas'd you ; 
Kind Sirs, let not the Criticks of the 7 own 
Awe ye But let your Tudgments be your Own, 
Conſider well 
Here is no Satire on a Marry d bfe, 
Nor damn d Lampoon upon the City-Wife ; 
No Cheats diſcover d of the Man of Trade, 


Wor who Gallants your Wives are here diſplay d, 
Nor your own ſecret Pleaſures too betray d : 
Then Judg the Play, unbyaſsd may ye be, 
And from the ſnarling Criticks ſet us free. 


